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| To the Honourable - ; 
'Sir ROGER MOSTYN Barn, 


Of Mole Hal in Flifive. 


STR, 
IS no fall Refle&ion on - Piches = this nature, 
n "] that Panegyrick is, fo much improvid, , and thac 
cation is gfown more,an Art than P 
chat Autfors,. to-niake their Patrons more than Men, 
themſelves leſs; and that Perfons of Honour are forc'd to 
decline patronizing Wie, "becauſe their Modeſty carinot bear 
the groſs Scrokes'q of Adulation. 
Bur give me leave to ſay, Sir, that] am too young an 
Author. to-have learnt the Art of Blattery ; and, I hope, the 


ſame Modeſty which recommended this Play to the World, 
will . alſo recancileqpy Addreſſes to You, of whom I can 


ſay nothing but whar your Merits may warrant, and all _., | 


have the honoyr of you Acquaintance will be proud tor: 
vindicate. 
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# 5 Seed, and rhe Motern - 
, i noble Solidiry 


your I have pre- 

"-fum'd £ wp. prefix fo:Noble a "Name to uſher: ir into che. 
World. AA y Fronti iece'is the Beauty of a_.Build- 
og. mr I muſt tranlyerle 0vi : 

4 FS" > Materiagſaperdbit. Opus. 
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ethers I 
T that © 
bVig in, fly'to be - 
} ans ery £ to acknowlede 
"th ke bs F, which not to 


m—_ un Town bet 


be Fave 


neſs, * 

f. ext to theſe FOES? 8s, the G of Attion 
ro the Play, of which theT own is ſo ſenſible firs 
commendation of the Aftors, and allow ( ot-Fam derratting from the me- 

rit of others )-that- the Theatre Royal fferds an excellent- and compleat © 
ſer of C omedians. My. Wilks's Co has ſet him ſo far above com- 
petition in the part" of Wildfir, that none can preteng to envy the Praiſe 
&ue ro his Merit. That. he madevthe Part, will appear fas hence, that 
whenever the Stage has the misfortune to boſe him, Sir Harry Wildair 
may ) $0 to the Jubilee.- 


reas many 
1 = 4 ra 4 that 


w—_ e the greateſt li ife 


_ *o the Trip to the Jubilee for « Miſnommer : - 
s thert- are greater. Trips in the Play; and 
when I find that more = wo in have bad better ſucceſs, Dl talk with the 
Criticks ahaut Decorums, &'«.. However,” if 'T ever commit another fauls-. - 
of .#his nature, Pl endeavour $0 make it more excuſable. 
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will Join with me in 


TP 
ps 7 ah F i 3-3 
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-P.R'0 LOGY 5 Darin.” 


OETS ll chigk oth lo chcka their Ts 4 
* As Wits, Cits,/ Ben, and for their 


fcary dour, but—ſel, 


Gang t NE el 
ding bg, tu hes by4 Wis 
kong as he lives by firs, © + 
thro Ns cours Ps h 


Will finda pb C8) onll his Prizes downs 
Well, that's all ! Now Genclemen for the Ply, 
. On ſecond Thoughts I've bat ewo words to lay ; 5 
Such as it is for your Delight defiga'd, 
Hear it, read, oy, jadg, © cg as you find. 


»441p v111355 '% 


To Coffee ſome retreat to ſave Parke F 
my more _ danm the Play at = | 
the Author's v - 
In ths ogy the rentfols yo 5 
Met Poet merits an ignobl _ | 
In Sa: f 7 


oem ain, IR 3s 
Our Author fears not 


- 


Who but thoſe ne, | 
LOO Arey 5 OR 


Hy on, and for their two pence damn a Poet. 
Grithiſt#good, that we can ſay fort's, 
wnderſt and nnd t0 29 for't. 
pR_- om Stage to Box,tbey run, 
4 hen dns when they ve de. 
a glt mma" bo Fate 
Among our Friends in apde\, | 
ny I think bave but one Rule for Plays ;, * 


I ſay they'r goody if fo the Workbfays. . 
nol! if, 
CEE 
But from on dro—- dread 


hp 00d- nets Fea & are 
alles 


png perf 
Aut Ay 


par we below 
Bae "P 
. Cppalgmentor chop 


o# 


SS F anger t, * bave good Breeding 

the Ladits Gaakes 4 
Dr lot -Cope8 Mither Faces ſov-.. 
Our Buſineſs with s, may be done, 
Flatter 'us 


e, and damn, us when youre gov os 
@-* 1% WR. Gl ”F 4 4 k 


02. - Thoker by Mr, Wilks 


So 


Clincher jun; 


Dicky his Man 


Os WoniedHany, 


» * . 


| . . wt SITY % 
. 
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Conſtable, Mob, Porter's Wife;"Servants, 6%, 
C C EN E, þ I" Rio "a waa ul atk 


—_ rv TY Gor EN Or Oy - 
—_ » - + 


Conſtant Couple. 


ASCE k 


SCENE, The Park. 


Enter Vizard with a Letter, Servant following. 


Vizard. NGELIC A (end it back unopen'd ! ſay you ? 
Servant, As you ſee, Sir. ; 
Viz, The Pride of theſe vertuous Women is more inſuffe- 


rable, than the immodeſty of Proſticutes —— After all my 

Tacouragement to ſlight me thus ! j 

Serv. She ſaid, Sir, that imagatngaonr Morals fiacere, ſhe gave you acceſs 
to her Converſation ; but that your late Behaviour in her Company has con- 
vinc'd her, that your Love and Religion are both Hypocriſy, and that ſhe be- 
lieves your Letter like your (elf, fair on the outſide, foul within 3 fo ſent it 
back unopen'd. 

Viz, May Obſtinacy guard her Beauty till Wrinkles bury it, then may De- 
- fire prevail to make her curſe that antimely Pride her diſappointed Age re- 

pents—T1l be reveng'd the very firſt opportunity Saw you the old Lady 
Darling, her Mother ? þ 

Serv. Yes, Sir, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay much in your Commendation. 

Viz, That's my Cue—— An Eſteem grafted in oid Age is hardly 
Rooted out, Years ſtiffen their Opinions with their Bodies, 
And old Zeal is only to be cozen'd by young Hypocriſy 
Run to the Lady Lurewelis, and know of her Maid, 
Whether her Ladyſhip will be at home this Evening, = 9 
' Her Beauty is futhcient Cure for Argelica's Scorn. Exit Servast. 
(Viz. pulls owt a Bock, reads, and walks about.) 


B Enter 


Ge 


mix: Ay, there's 2 Pattern.for the youn&? tines, at his Medi-. 
tation {o-early, ſome Book of pjeus 
Viz, This Hobbs: is an excellehc c Fellow | (afide 0 INE Smwzgler ! to find 


on in this end:o'th' Town is a Miracle, 
; Smug. I have ſeen a Miracle thisMorging indeed, Couſin Fizard.- 


Viz, What was it, pray Sir ?- 
{Maa at his Devern (ane near the Coutt——Tm very glad 
a this place > the very 


mug. 
b' Ay poo 
of. this | diem $i gry $ Breath F meer ſcents of ver Al 
Fiz. Sarely Sit, ſome great N Concornanſt bring you to this unſanRified end * 
of the Town... 
Smyg. A very unſaniify'd Concern, traly Conti, | 
Viz. What is ? 
Smup, A Law- Suit, Boy — Shall F- tell. you > —— My Ship the Swas 1 i5- 
aquiys arriv'd eoogk Fg S. Seo, _ with Portage! Wines : Now the impu- 


-denrR the face co affirm,. 'tis French Wines in Spa- . 
Cole ar fs diced the Stature————0O Conſcience, Con- | 
-— ma Theſe - hymns plague us more with their French 


Wines, than che War-did with rench Privateers— Ay, there's another 
Plague of the Nation —— . 
| po Colonel Standard. 


A red Coat and Feather. 

Fiz, Col. Shewlrd,. I'myour humble Servant. . 

Stand, May be not, Sir. 

Viz. Why {6 >. 

\ Stand. Becauſe — Tim disbanded. - | 

Hizs How ? broks ! 

a ji ve moraing, i in Hide Park, m brave Regiment, # thooſand ' 
ook'd like Liqos yeſterday, were ſ{catter'd, and look'd as poor and. 
od herd of Deer Cat gens beſide 'em. 

Smag. Ta), al, deral. (S»ging) Tl have a Bonfire this. night” as--high as; the - | 


Monument. 

Stand... A Bonfire ! rhon-dry,. witherld, il] nature 3 had-not theſe brave Fel- 
lows Swords defended you, your Houſ(s. had benny a Bonkire e're this abou 
your Ears Did not we yrs our Lives, Sir? - 

Smug, And did not we pay you for your may A r ?-—Vetiture your Lives ! 3 
I'm fare we veatur'd our gps and that's Lite and Soul tome Sir, 


we'll maintzin you no 

| Staxd, Then your Vi bh, la Aften : There are five and thirty ſtrap- 

yy aye; gone this Mot 0. live upon free Quarter in-the City. 

O Lord! ! O Lord! F ve a Son within theſe nine Months. born 
aging aff in his land ——* il, you te —— 
hy What' Sir? . Us 
Smug. Sir, Ifay that you are——— - | 
Stand. What Ur? 


The Cinftant Couple. 


You have awakn'd a thought, from 
be plain, 


Z 

'  Ymay. \Disbandes Sigg that's all I fee my Lawyer yonder, (Exit, 

Fn Pnrey ox — 

Stand, Why fo? I don't+ £0 Mony of b bo i youre +B- 

Friend, meet me this Evening at the Rrymwmer, T'll pay my Way, 

tro my King, Proſperity to my 3.and away for Hungary to morrow 
ornin 

"ee What 7 Sooge bay in td logk like an old pair of Col 

at to e an old pair 0 ours in 
Weftyrinſter-Hall, ragged. hd ruſty ! | met yerſterday a broken 
Lieutenant, he was aſham'd to own «AUF a Dinner, _ beg'd ergh- 
teen pence of me to buy a new theath for his Sword. 

Viz. O, but you have good Friends, Colonel ! 
| Way: O very good Friends 1 my Father's a Lord, and my elder Brother 2 

Viz. But your Country r PLSwore 

Stand, Nay tor that ws hou perhaps wan Ns up for V 

om Ladgate and Charing-Creſt,, and I rnb Dy ew: ir at the \ 
of B 

V;z. Come, come, Colonel, there are Ways of chat "EMSA at 

noun —— Make your Addrefles to the Fair, you're a of Honour and 
Courage. 

Stexd. Ay, my Courage is like 0do me mongrow Seri with the Fair: 
This pretty croſs Cut over my m_ attract a Dutcheſs —1 wartant * 
be a mighty Grace to my Had I ugd the Stratagem of a 

'tain Brother Colonel of mine, m might ſucceed, 

Viz. What was it, 'pray? 6-0 

Stand, Why to ſave his pretty face for the W he always turti'd his 
back uponzthe-Enemy —— He was a Man of Honour for the 

Vis., Gome,' come, the Loves of Mars and Yews will never fail, you 
muſt get 2 Miſrils. 

Strand, Prithee, no more on't 
which and the - 4575 mp0 I wou'd have ſtoln away at oace——To bs 
Thave a Mi 

Viz. An OY cruel ? 

$tand. No. 

Viz; Her Parents prevent your Happinels. 

Stard. Nor that. 

Viz, Then ſhe has no Fortune. 

Stand, A large one, Beauty to tempt all Mankind, and Virtue to- beat off 
their, Aſſaults.  O-Yizard ! fuch a Creature |——Hey Day ! Who the 
Devil have we here ? 

V7z. The Joy of the Playhouſe, and Lifs.of the Park; 

(Emer Sir Harry Wildart, croſſes the Stage ſinging, with Footmen after tim.) 


Sit Harry Wildair newly come from Pars. 
Stand, Sir Harry Wildair ! Did-not he make a Campaig-in Flanders ſome 
three or four years ago? 8 
B 2 Viz 


j 
\ 


| TH Gintuns Oh be. 


4 
Vie || om I | WY 
 Srend, Why * 
Piz, Why not? Do'ft think B -are inconſiſtent 7 He's 
corogn rad - born to a plentifol Eſtate, has had 


a genteel and ea(* Sa Bu cunt the ripiclnels of Teachers, and Pe- 
- dantry of Schools. His florid Confficution being never ruffled by misfortune, 
oor ee in ts Ple ure has, render'd hini entertaining co.others, and eaſy 

eo himſelf all Paſfion into Gaiery of » by which he chuſes. 
rather tO rejoice. bh Friends, thao lyhuncd by' any 5-4 ou ſhall ſee. 
er \Wiildair: _ 
m_ Ha Vizard ! 


Viz. Sir. £1 | Y + 
Wild. = Faq: you out of ds Rubvich. ſo longs. I honght 


th H otriſy bad, been w to a Pulpit Cuſhion long ago r, if" 
G y : Belwe dM Standard, oy —_ 
Humble: Servanc. L 
; the News, the News o'th Towns. 


/ end oth Town we'te playing the. Knave [to. get - 


a, An 0 the rt end playing the Fool in ſpending "ch 
« Gr bY che Cant wn ſo mogiſh. 
areall fo reform'd,” tharGallantry co lcaken for Vice- 
jd.” ypoeriſy for Religion... 
Fild. TG Pa Paris, Agent 
Vixw. Not goe Whore between Zuagate py Mien 
Sn tr Py ppg) 
an int ty 
" Stand, Thars a miſtake; for + Gray fore hundred and fifty at nigh - 
1-Mer D Kehe Bedc 
"Fil ; tell-e-News, Gentlemen., What Lord has 
| fel this eGroomporters 2..or his: Heart at New-Marker, 
loſs of a Race ? What Wiſe has been lately ſuing in Dofors-Commons.. 
for Alimony ? or what Daughter runaway with her Fathers Vaſe ? What Beau 
pave the nobleſt Ball at.the Bath, or had the fineſt Watch ia rhe Ring? 
want News, Gentlemen. " 
—_ Faith, "Sr _ are no News at all.” 
Pie, Bax prove Si hn ſome News of your Travels. 


PA FER on nuſt know'then, I went over £0 ofinſer- 
| of Waal my es Whore for Servers :. Lw 
thence to / ander, where ] 


= in the Battle with, the. but-end of 

« Musket, 1 chenice.w wekgattel a dozen Ingreagnes, 

bought fb Half 2 *dozrn- new. Syits,>toughe a coup of Duels, :and here I .am 

agen in fat x quo,” 

ery vw heard:that kbar de amake the Tour-of 14; what 

hens you back fo ſoon ? ws 
Wwild.... 


ST your 


(| 


The Conftast-Coaple,.. Re 


" zild. That which-brought you into the World, and may perhaps carry.you 
out of itz a Woman, = ABR ® 
Stand. What ! Quie the Pleaſures of Travel for a Woman !— 
wila, Ay, Colonel, for ſuch a Woman ! Thad rather ſee her Rae!l than the - 
Palace of Lewis le Grand: Taere's more Glory in her Smile, than in the 7u- 
| bilee as Rome; and I would rather kiſs her Aland than the Pope's Toe. = = 
a el Colonel, - have been very laviſh in the Beauty and-Virtue of 


= 


your Miſtrils ; and Sir Hy here hs been-no lefs eloquent in the Praiſe of his 
Now will L Jay you bath Gn-Guineas a piece that neithgrof them.is ſo pretty” 
fa witty, or {9 virtuons as-mine.... 4 

Stand. *Tis.done. 


F4/d. 111 double the Stakes But, Gentlemen, now T'think' on'e, how 
fhall-we be reſoly'd ? for I knowhot where my: Miſtriſs may be found ; ſhe 
lefr Paris about a month before me, and I had an account 4 

Stand, How,, Sir ! left Pars about a month before you 1? 
| wild. Yes, Sir,. and I”had an account that ſhe lodg'd ſomewher&'in St. 

ames's. 5 | 
_ liz, How is that» Sir ? Somewhere in St. James's, ſay 2 
”_—_ Ay, butlI know not where, and perhaps mayn 
night. | 
Stand, Her Name, pray, Sir Harry. . 
Viz, Ay, ay, ber Name, . perhaps we know her. 
wild. Her Name |. Ay —— She has the ſofteft, whiceſt Hand that eyer 
was made of -Fleſh and Blood, her Lips fo balmy (weet. 
- Stand. But her Name, Sir. | : 
wild, Then her Neck and Breaſt;—her Breaſt do ſo heave, ſo heave. Singing: 
Viz.. Buther Name, Sir, her Quality ? " 
wild, her Shape, Colonel. 
Stan. But her Name I want, Sir, 
Wild. Sn I mw - Ls 
Stan. P'(haw; Sir Hxrry, her Name, or nothing. / * 
wild. Then if-you muſt have it, ſhe's call'd the Lady Bac chen her 
Foot, _—_ ſhe dances ro a miracle. Yiz«rd, you have-certainly Jolt ; 
our Wager. - | | 
A Viz. Why you have loſt your Senſes 3 we ſhall never diſcover the Picture - 
agleſs.you ſubſcribe the Name. | 
' wild. Thenher Name 1s Lurevel,. 


| hex this-fort- 


Stand, S'Death, My Miſtriſs. ( Afae.. 
Viz, My Miſtrifs by wars ( Afiae.-. 
w;1d, Do you know her, Gentlemen ? 


Fn | wheinlodeesi Tellied, dear Colrod 

wild. Can it.tel! where es? Teltiine, - 

Stand. Your humble reſpec Sir. . (Exit Stand. . 

wild. <4} _ LOR bs of obo can know, ( Ruens out, - 

Viz, The Lady Lerewell his Miſtrils : He loves her. | 
Bar ſhe loves me—=bur- he's 2 Baronet, and I plaig Jizerd; he 0 ne | 


—_ 


- 6 | The C oftion Couphe. I 
2nd fix, and 1 walk a foot ; 1 was bred in Land, and he in P#4i—»—That very 


Circumſtance has 'murder'd "rife —— Then Sqm Scratagema tout: be 
ro drm his Pretenſions. id 
Re enter Wildair. 


74414, Prithee, Dick, what makes Colonel {o ou of humour? 
Viz. "Becauſe he's out of Pay, F 1 
wild, $'life that's true, 1-was | £6 to miſtruſt ſome Rivalſhip' ia the 


Caſe. 

Pie, And uipow thife w were, you know the Colonel can fight, Sir Harry. 

Wild, = ſhaw ! bur he can't dahce, ha! We for a Woman, 
Vizard ! Slite man, if Ladies _ to be uy by Swprd and Piſtol only, what 
the Devil ſhould Id aliche Begux do 

Viz. I'll try ww + 4 "(Aud But <P} not'you, Sir Harry, fight 


for this gieFrec 
pong I love her, that's true—— but then love 
ildair better. The Lady Larewelt is divinely charming —— 
oe bar a op our? ith* Guts, or a Middleſex Jwry, is as ugly as the 


Viz. Ay, Sir Harry, awerea dangerous Caſt for a-Beau Baronet to be tied 
by a parcel of grealy, | Aur ne» bartering Boobies, who wou'd hang you 
CE Ne Mis Moor canta leibeths Rakenth: 
y,but on ve Mony enougtfto bri ogues wit 

So upon mature deliberation, I wou'd faght for her —— bue no more of her. 
Prithee, Y3zard, can't you recommend a Friend to a pretty Miſtrifs by the by, 
crl}: I can find my own? you have ſtore PmAures you cunning poackung Dogs 
— af} ſurer game-than we that hunt. open and Prithee now, good 


Viz, Let me conſider 2 Iitcte— Now Love and Reyen crange inſpire my Po- 


liticks. | ( Afoae.) 4 Panfes, whilſt Sir Harry walks /angin 

wi/d, P*ſhaw ! thou'tt as long ſtudying for a new Miſtrils, aSa Drawer % 
piexcin anew Pipe. 

defign 1a new Pipe for you and -wholeſom, Wine, you'll therefore 

| on a 2 licele expectation. 

Fild. Ba ! fay'{t thou, ad 

Viz. AGirl lof fixteen, Sir Her. _ 

wild. Now (ixteen thouſand Bleflings light on thee. 

Viz. Pretty and Witty, ? 

"Wild. Ay, ay, but her Name, Vizard. 

Fiz, Her Name! yes — ſhe has the ſofteſt whiceft Hand that Ever was 
made of Fleſh and Blood , her Lips ſo balmy ſweet. 
' Wild, Well, well, but where ſhall I find her, Man ? 

- z. Find her bur then her Foot, Sir'Haryy ; ſhe dances to a Mi- 
facie 

wild. Prithee dan't diftrat me. 

Fis. Well then, you muſt know, that this Lady is the Curioſity and Am- 
bition of che Towns her Name's Angelica, Se chat pales for her ater 


IDS. The Conſtant Couple... , 
Wild, Plhawr, gy ey ioowha , What Houſe ? 

Fiz. Not io faſt, Sir ou muſt havemy Paſport for your Admitrznce 
pon: wok find my no ; 100 10 4 Li ou will procure you very 
vil entertainment; 1 ſuppoſe 20 or 39 Yan Þ js 

a or Fen er own 6 3 ..# omly PRC will gain the 

id, eareſt Friend to a man in 4 by amn—— e | 
roy Coachiabour ro St. f4me?s, Ill walkacrofsthe Na Pn ate 


| Enter Clincher Sevior, 

"Clinch, Here Sirrah, order my Coach about to St. James's, *» 
I'll walk acroſs the Park coo —— Mr. Yizard, your: moſt 
Devoted --— Sir, {to #3/dair) I admire the mode of your: 
Shoulder-knot, methinks ir hangs very ically, =# be. 
Carries an air.of Travel.in itz your Swo! 
Ornamentally modiſh, and bears a foreign 
oy —_ po tous by: Town, Uprdooat 

ing to kiſs his Hands, I hope you hy 
Departure of, Gentlemen, your moſt - 2 
Faithful humble-Servant. 

wild. Prethee, doſt know him ? | 

Viz. Know him ! why *tis Claxcher who was Apprentice - 
To my*Uncle Smuggier, the Merchant in the Clry. 

wild. op him ſo G ATA 4 

Viz. W Y, 'S10 is F r, kind old man 
In Hertfordſhire other day_broks his Neck 4 Fox- 
hunting 3. the Son upon the news has broke his Indentures, 
Whip'd from behind the: Counter into the ſide Box, 

wears Merchandiſe, - where he muſt rely Cheating, 

aſurps Gentility, where he may die - —__ 

elaings, 
Leaſh of Miftreſſes, talks of nothing but Wines, - 
_ Plays, Faſhions, and going to the 7ubilee. 

wild, Ha, ha, ha, rr were yn Palvil maſt the feHow- 
Uſe in poming Nenes from the ſmell of Hops 
And Tobacco, faugh I'my Conſcience methought, 
Like Obvie's Lover, he ſtunk of Thewes-ftreer; But now for Avgelicay». 
That's hep name ? we'll co the Princeſle's late | | 
Houſe, whete you ſhall write may Paſport, Aloons. (Exean, 


knot too is-molt |. T LS 


F 


A . . 
He keeps his Coach, and Liveries, brace 


Li. 


SCENE, 


The Conftent Couple. 


SCENE, Lad Lurewells Lodgms, 
Lurewell, g@pd her Maid Parly. 


Lorewell, P Arly, my pocket Book-——ler me (ee Madrid, 
| Venice, Parts, London ay, London | they may talk 

What they will of the hot Countries, but I find Love 
Moſt fruitful under this Climate — In a Months ſpace : 
Have I gain'd&— let me ſee, Imprimis, ColoneÞSravdera. 

Parlh. And Wow will-your Ladyſhip manage him? 

Lare. As all Souldiers thou'd be manag'd, he ſhall ſerve me 
"ris my ends, then I disband him. 


#&#Buc he loves you, Madam. 
; E1 (corn him, I hate all that don't love me, 

And '{lighta do: would his whole deluding Sex 
Admird me, thus wou'd I flight them. all; my Virgin and 
Unwary Innocence was wrong'd by faithleſs Man, 
Butghow glance Eyes, plot Brain, difſemble Face, 
' Lye-Tongue, and beg ſecond Eve to tempt, ſeduce, and 
Dama the treacherous kind —— Let me ſurvey my Captives -—*» 
The Colonel leads the Van, next Mr.#izard, he courts me 
et the Practice of Piety, therefore is a Hypocrite : 
Then Clizcher he adores me with Orangery,' and is 
Conſequently a Fool; then my old Merchant, Alderman 
Smuggler, he's 4 Compound of both ——'out of which | 
Medley of Lovers, if I don't make good Diverſion — What d'ye think Parl'? 

Parl, I think, Madam, I'm like to be very virtaous in your Service, 
If you teach me all choſe Tricks that you uſe to your Lovers. 
 _ Zure, Yourea Fool, Child; obſerve this, that tho a Woman ſwear, for- 

ſwear, lie, diſſemble, backbite, be proud, vain, malirious, any thing, if ſhe 
ſecures the main Chance, ſhe's (till virtuous, That's a Maxim. 

Parl. ] can't be perfuzded tho, Madam, bur that you really lov'd Sir Harry 
Wildair in Par. | 

Lure. Of all the Lovers I ever had, ke was my greateſt Plague, for I cou'd 
.never make him unea(ly ; I left him involv'd in a Duel upon my Accvunr, I 
long to know whether tne Fop be kiil'd or not. 

Enter Standard. : | 

O Lord, no ſooner talk of allirg, 'bur the Sonldier, is conjur'd tþ3 you're 
upon hard Daty Colone!, co ſerve your King, your Country, and a Miſtri(s 
TOO, : 
Saud. The latter, I muſt confeſs, is the hardeſt; for in War, Madam, we 
c3n be relieved in our Duty ; but-in Love who wou'd take our Poſt, is our 
knzmy 3 Emletion in Glory is tranſporting, but Rivais here intolerable. 


o 


- 


Lare 


he Moons of” hrs Fs 
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05 
fiow my Love muſt mal lj: 


ries 'chro-a Title co a Ivey Perſon, 
Fortune. This Commiſſion, _—_— my Paſpor to the Fair; adding 2 
onoer, be my s irs Hearſe, and with may cmaſt y Love 3 twas qnce the life of 

Oonour, but ROW ,MS Cs wm c ve be 

26 Fa Mes Pl "he links of Po (afide. 

ar 1, tnen ow overty 

Lure. Hibin'sfortune eroubles me, *cauſe i it may prevent ateady, - (of 

Staxd, T'1l chuſe, Madam, rather*o deſtroy my-Paſſion by abſence w__ 
than haveic tary dat home. - 

Lare. I'm ſorry, Sir, you have fo wean an Opinion of oy Aﬀection, as to 
Is dear mono yohr edt; have I vow b Sacred, 1 
mce.you of your vow , 
Avon now as before. Let it tnfice, mh is con- 


no, I'll never be a charge to her Hove : 
himfelf” for Gold is the worlt of Proftitares. /* 


T%y a Icon'd love him. (sſ 
TE, 
Office introduce a —_ nor A aca my Love my place-in your 


ons ; ſo farewel my-Country, and }/-—j 
Lore. Now the Devil ake t fo honourable ._ 


, call him ba Diverſi ; | 
Here Parh, call him _ air $i 


i to 


og froettp DFE 

ir, 1 hope you'll pardon my Ouriolity 

When do you take your 
Stand, To mortow Morning <4" Madam. 
Lure. So-ſuddenly ! which ay are you defign' 20 mavel? 
$rand, That 1 can't yet refolve 
Lnre. . Pray, Sir, te!}-me, pray 'r/Lentreat you, why are you ſo obſtinare? 

; Stand. Why are you fo curious, Madam} | 
L ure. Becauſe 
Stand, What ?- 


Haug. Jer oe 


1 what, - Madarn 2 jp lms 
Pipl harsgear! Ingre wa proud 


bur Eo! s os cha Cteature _ 

Nell t Feng on ns proucer, Prince llow me ! 
1 thee to the 
a'Ca and here bear 
. = vorſ of _ 


{ crying. 


—_——_ 4 OT OTE - © wad; —_ 
. 


To The Conſtant Coupte. 
Lere, Y og need not} ſball not, mp-ERtare for both is ſufficient, 
Stand, Thy Eſtate! no, 11) urn a Knave and purchaſe one my ſelf; I 
cringe to thar proud Man I undermine, and fawn on him that 1 wou'd bite 
to:death z.I'll tip my Tongue with Flatrery, and (mooth my Face wich Smiles ; 
T11 curn Pimp, Informer, Office-broker, nay Coward, to be great; and (a- 
crifice it all to thee, my generous Fair. = 
_ Zere. And I'll diflemble, lye, ſwear, jilt, any thing but I'd reward thy 
Love, and recompence thy noble Paſſion. 
Stand, Sir Harry, ha! ha! ha, poor Sir Her, ha, ha, ha. 
Rather kiſs her Hand than the Pope's Toe, ha, ha, ha- « 
Lure. What Sir Harry? Colonel, What Sir Harry ! 
© Stand. Sir Harry Wildair, Madam ——, } 
Lure. What ! is he comeover ? 
Stand, Ay, and he told me —— but dog't believe a Syllable on'e. 
Zare, V Vhat did he tell you > 5075.00 
Stand. Only call'd you his Miſtrifs, and pretending to be extravagant in your 
Commendation; would vainly inſinuate the praiſe of his owa Judgment and 


A 


-good Fortune ina Choice — <7 
Lure, How ealily is the vanity of Fops tickled by our Sex ! 


Stand, V Vhy, - your Sex is the vanity of Fops. - - 
 Lme.O mfConkimce [ believe (0; this Gentleman, becauſe he danc'd well, 
'T pitch'd on for a. Partner at a Ball in Pars, and ever fince he has ſo perſecuted 
96-58 Letters, Songs, Dances, Seremading, Flattery, Foppery, and Noiſe, 
Twas forcd to fly the Kingdom —— And I warraat he made you jealous. 


Stand, Faith, Madam, 1 was a little uneaſy. ; 

Lere. You ſhall have a plentiſul Revenge, I'll ſend him back all his fooliſh 
Letters, ,Songs and Verſes, and you your felf ſhall carry 'em, *twill afford you 
opporruniry of triumphing, and free me from his farther impertinence ; for of 
all Men he's my Averſion. T1! run and fetch them inſtantly. 

Stand, Dear Madam, a tare Proje&t, how I ſhall bait him like Aeon, with 
this own Dogs V Vell, Mrs. Parley, 'tis -order d by A of Parliament, 


That you receive no more pieces, Mrs. Parley —— 
Parl. 'Tis provided by the ſame AR, that you ſend no more Meflages by me 


'go0d-Colone) ; you muſt not prerend to ſend:any more Letters, unleſs you can 


'pay the-Poſtage. _. © 18 
Stand. Come, come! don't be Mercenary, take example by your Lady, be 


Honourable. Er 
Parl. Alack a day, Sir, it ſhows as ridiculops and haughty for us to imitate 
our Betters in their-Honaqur, as.in their finery 3 leave Honour to Nobility thac 
:can ſupport it : we poor Folks, *Colonely have 'no. pretence to'tz and truly, 1 
think, Sir, that your Honour ſhou'd{becaſhier'd with-your Leading-ſtaff, _ 
Srard. *Tis one-.of the greateſt curſes of .Poverty, to be the Jeſt of Cham- 


*ber-maids! 


te Backer Colous _—_—. 5ne.of Love's Artil 
Lure. Here's the Packer Qolouel, 'the' whole : magazine gf Love's , Artils' 
ery. T1... dis nc Hoke. 

F % Mc »* %# p & *% KY —_ A 
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The. Conflent Coaplh. 2 
Sraxd. Whith ſince T have gain'd, I witt tom upon the Enemy ; 
Madam, TÞ11 ring you ou the LD9 of "my Vidtory this this Evening. +4 
Jy Sir Harry! ha, ha, ha. (Exir. 
Zwe. Tothe right about as you were, march Colonel : ha, ha, ha. 


Vain Max, who boaſts of ft + wm and Wiles 1 C 


Nature in us your deepeſt Art 

Stamping deep C unning in our Fo Smiles. 
Toa toil for Art, your Intellefts Jon trace > 

Woman without a Thought, bears Policy in her Face. 


7 "= _— _ Ah. 
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ACT II 


SCENE, Clincher Junior's Lodgings... 
Exter Clincher opening « Letter, Servant following. 


Clin—Treads. Dear Brother z 
Jr ſee you preſent, 1 have ſent this Lad to Wait 
"JO, he can. inftratt you in the Faſhions of "the Town ; - 

I am your affeftiwate Brother, 


Tlincher; 


vey well, and what's your FI Sir ? 
Dick, My Name i 15 Dichy, S In, 
Clin, Dick ! 
Dick, Ay, Dicty, Sit. 
Clin, Very well, a pretty Name! 1 and what can you do Mr. Dicky ? 


Dick, Why Sir I can powder a and up 4 
Clin O Lord! OLord 1 Wi Feb no whole many "Whores in this 


'Town 2? 
Dick, Ha, ha, ha, chany Whores !_ *s a Queſtion indeed z why Sir, 
2 ra | Harkee Sit, do you ſee 


there are above five hundred own 
that Woman thete in the Velvet Scarf, and red Knots? 

Ciin, Ay Sir, What then ? 

Dick, Why ſhe ſhall be at your Service | in three minutes, . 

As Ima Pimp. 

Clin, O fapiter Aa} why % 2 Gentlewornad. 

Dick. A Gentleworhan ! Why ſo are all the Whores in Towp, Sir: 
Cha. ſo Enter Clincher., Sewer, 

hn. ſen Brother, you'r.we e 10 London !j 
Clin, jun, [| Pe Brother yo ow'd ſo -_ the Memory of my F+ 


ther, as to wear Mourning for his 8 be 


p wn gg ms... - 
y- = ape O_ 


- - — wo 
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33 The; Confbott: Couple" 
| Ws ſen, Why ol do Book I (this becauſe I have the Eflate, 
rk ws hat, becauſe you havenoc the Eſtate. bo 
You ve cauſe ro mourn indeed, Brother. Well Brother, 
Im glad to ſee you, fare your well TE (going. 
Clin. jun. Stay, ſtay Brother, where are you going ? | 
Clin. ſen, How natoral "tis for a -, -» {vpn to ask impertinent Queſti- 
ons. Harkee Sir, is not my Father dead. 
Clin, jun, Ay, ay, to my. ſorrow. + - - 
Clin, ſen. No matter for char, he. is dead, bo am not 1 a young powder'd 
extravagant Engliſh Heir?  - x 
Clin, jan, Very right Sir. 
Clin, ſen. Why then Sir, you may be fare that I am = going to the Jubilee, Sir. 
Clin, jun. 7abilee ! what's that ? 
Clin, ſen. 7ubilee ! why the 7abilee | 4S= faich,I don't know what it is. 
Dich. Why the Iabilee is the'ſame thing with our Lord: Mayors Day in the 
City ;. there will be Pageants, and Sqwbs, and Rary- Shows, and all that Sir. 
Clin. jun, And muſt you 20, ſo ſoon Brother ? 
Clin, ſen, Yes," muſt ſtay a Jonth i in Amſterdam, toſtudy Poetry. 
Clin, jun, Then ſuppoſe Brother, you travel through 4»/covy to learn 
Faſhions, Don't-you, Brother ? X 
Chin, wh Brother * Prithee Ro6i» don't call me Brother ; Sir will do every 
jot as W 
Clin, jan, O fupiter Ammon ! why ſo ? 
Clin. . ſen,.. Becauſe People will imagin that you paye a ſpight at me ——— 
Bat Tave you ſeen your Couſin Argelics yer, and her Mother the Lady 
arling ? 
Clin jun. No, my Dancing Maſter has not been with me yet : How ſhall 
I ſalute them, Brother ? 
Clin. fex. Pſhaw, that's eaſy, 'tis only two Scrapes, a Kiſs, and your hum- 
ble Servant: I'll tell you more when I come rom the ?ubilee. Come along. 


(Exennt. 


SCEN E, "Lap Darling? $ _ 
_ Enter Wildair with a Letter. 


Wild. L' Light anll Heat Incorporate we 149, | 
Wwe ble the Night, ard curft the comm Da.” 


Well, if this Paper-kies flies (ure, I'm. ſecure of my Game— Hawpt ? 
the prettieſt Bordel | have ſeen, a'very ſtately genteel one ( Footmey crof7 the Stage) 
Hey day | -Equifye roo! Nbw for a Bawd by the Courteſy, and a Whore with 
2a Coat of Arms —— $}Death, Tim alraidT've miſtaken the Houle. - 


(Ent Zo 
No, this'thuſt be the Bawd by er Bak Ty ling | a 


7 he'Ednftaut Couple. 23 
Darl, Your Buſineſs, pray Sir? . I « M4 "W's | 
wild. Pleaſure, Madam. . 5.3 5 4-19 
Dart. Then, Sir, you have! no bulinek hee. 
Wild. This Letter, Madam, will inform you further z Mir Vizard lent it, 
with .his humble Service tro your Ladyſhip: = a. 
Del. How does my Couſins Sir? ++ 
wild, Ay, her Coutin 00, chat's right Procurels. agen. 


. 
>.% AY 


Darl. reads. Madam ——— 
Hrneſt [nclination to ſerve — Sir Harry —— 
Madam Court my Couſin — Gentlemay 
m— Fortwne - .” Tonr Lay 1 moſt hamble 
Ser VArt, 


Vizard. 


Sir, your Fortune and Quality are ſufficient to recommend on any where ; 
bur what goes farther with me, is the recommendation of ſo ſober and pious 
a young Gentleman as Couſin Vixard, | 

Wild. A right ſantihed Bawd o' my word- 

Dart. Sir Harry,: your Converſation with Mr. Yiz4rd argues you a Gehtle- 
man, free from the looſe and vicious Carriage of the Town T1l therefore 
call my Daughter. (Exit. 

wild. Now go thy way for an illuſtrious Bawd of Baby/or -— She grefles 
up a Sin ſo religioully, that the Devil wou'd hardly know it of his making. 

Re-emter Darling with Angelica. | 
Dart. Pray Davghter uſe him civily, ſach Matches won't offer _— 
Exit 
#114, O all ye Powers of Love! an Angel! S'Death, what Mony have I 
ot in my Pocket, I can't offer her leſs than twenty Guineas — and by 
foe. ihe's worth a hundred. | 

Angel. 'Tis he! the very (ame! and his Perſon as agreeable as his Cha- 
racter of good Humoar Pray Heav'n his Silence proceed from reſpeR. 

Wild, How innocent ge looks ! how wou'd that Modeſty adorn 
Virtue, when it makes Vice look fo charming !: 
By Heav'n there is {ſuch a commanding Innocence ia her looks, 

at I dare not ask the-Queſtion. 

Angel. Now all the Charms of real Love and feign'd Indifference aſliſt me 
to engage his Heart, for tine is loſt already. 

wild, Madam — I, I Zoons, I cannot ſpeak to her——But ſhe's a 
Whore, and I will— - Madam in ſhort, I, I-—©O Hypocrily, Hypocrify! 
What a charming Sin art thou ? 

Angel, He is caught, now to ſecure my Conqueſt ——I thought Sir, you 
had bultgeſs to imparr. 

W:1d. Buſineſs to impart ! how nicely (he words it | Yes Madani, Don't 
you, don't you love ſinging Birds, Madam ? 

Angel, That's an odd Queſtion for a Lover—— Yes, Sir. 


wild. 
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wild. Why then Madam, here is 2 Neſt of the "pretrieft Goldfinches that 
ever chirpt in a Cage 3 ewenty young ones, F affure you Madim. 

Angel. Twenty young ones ! What then, Sir ? | 

ld. Wy then Madam, there are eweaty young ones — Life I think 
twenty is pretty fair. , F238"! 

Angel. He's mad fure—Sir Harry, when you' have learn'd more Wit and 
Manners, you ſhall be welcome here agen. ) 

wild. Wit and Manners! — I Gad now I conceive there is a great dea{ of 
Wit and Manners in twenty Guineas —— I'm ſure 'tis all che Wit and Manners 
I have about me at preſent. What (hall I do ? 


: Emer Clincher juvier, and Dicky, 
What the Devil's here# another Coufmn I warrant ye ! Harkee Sir, can you 
lend me ten or a dozen Guigeas inſtantly ? I'll pay you fifteen for them in three 


Clin; jus, Theſe Londen Sparks are plaguy impudent ! this Fellow by - his 
Wig and Affardnce can be no leſs than a Courtier. | 

Dick He's rather a Courtier by his borrowing. 

Clin, jen. Faith Sir, I han't above five Guineas about me. - 

a; op -bufineſs have you here thea Sir, for ro my knowledge twenty 
won't be {fufficient, - | . | 

Chis: ju», Sufficient ! for what Sir ? ; 
wild: What-Sir * Why, for that Sir, what the Devil ſhould it be, Sirz I 
know your buſineſs norwithſtanding all your-Gravity, Sir: 

Clin, jm, My Buſineſs why my*Cotifin lives here. , 

:/i/4.- I know your-Coufin does live there,- 4nd Vizard'sCoulin, and my 
C091, 101 every Bodies' Couſin — Harkee Sir, I ſhall return inimediately, 
11. -y ou offer to touch her cill I come back; Tſhall cur your Throat, Ra, 
| © CExlh; 


C!:s, Why the Man's mad ſure. 

-D?ic. Mad; Sir, ay; Why he's a Beau. | 
(a5nc,\A\_Beay | what's that are all Madinen Beaux ? CS»: 
2ic, No Sir, but moſt Beaux are 'Madmen. an for your Coulin 3 | 

:emember your three Serapes, a'Kits, and your humble Servant. 
| (Execunt, as into the Hoii/d. 


EY 


SCENE, 


— The Conſtant Couple ng 
SCEN E, the Street. 
Exter Wildair, C olonel following, 


Stand, C IR Harry, Sir Harry. FF | 
#ild, I'm in haſte, Colonel ; beſides, if you're in no better humon:- 


chan when [ parted wich you in the Park this morning, your Company won't 


be very agreeable. Rt ak 
Stend, You'rea happy man, Sir Harry, who are never out of humour : Can 


nothing move your Gall, Sir Harry ? 

Wild. Nothing but [mpoſſibilities, which are the ſame as nothing, 

Stand, What Impoſlibilities ? | ; 

Wild. The Reſurrection of my Father to diftnheric me, or an AQ of -Par- 
liament againſt Wenching. A man of eight choufand Poand per Annwm to be 
vext! No, no, Anger and Spleen are Companions tor younger-Brothers. 

Stand, Suppoſe one call'd you Son of a Whore behind your back. 

i/d, Why then wou'd I call him Raſcal behind his back, and fo we're 


even. ; 
Srard, But ſuppoſe you had loſt a Miſtrifs. 


wild, Why then I wou'd get another. 

Stand. But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded by the Woman yon love, that woy'd 
ſurely trouble you. Boys | 

Fild, You're miſtaken, Colonel, my Love is neither romantically honour- 
able, nor meanly mercenary, 'tis only a pitch of Gratitude 3 while ſhe loves 
me, I love her z when ſhedefiſts, the Obligation's void. 

Seard. Butto be miſtaken in your Opinion, Sir, it the Lady Zarewel (only 
ſuppoſe it) had diſcarded you — I ay only ſuppoſe at —and| had ſent your 
Diſcharge by me. | : 

wild, P'(haw ! that's another Impoſhbility. 


Star. Are you ſure of that? ; 
Wild. Why 'twere a Solceciſm in Nature, we're Binger and Thamb, Sir. 


She dances wich me, (ings with me, plays with me, wears with me, lies with 


Mme. | 

Stend, How Sir ? { ; 

wild, | mean \in an honourable way, that is, ſhe lies for me. In ſhorr, 
we are 25 like one another as a coupte of Guineas. _ 

S:and. Now that I have rais'd you to the higheſt Pinnacle of Vanity, will 1 
give yon ſo mortifying a Fall, as ſhall daſh your hopes co pieces——1 pray 
your Honour to perule theſe —_—_ ; (Groes bim the Packer. 

Wild, What is't, the Muſter Roll of your Regiment, Colonel? OE 

Stand. No, no, 'tis a Liſt of your Forces in your laſt Love Campaign ; and 


or your comfort all disbanded, = 
Wild. Prithee, good Metaphoxical Colonel, what d'ye mean? - 
7 1478. 
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| ok Read, Sir, vead, theſe are. the Hhilr Leaves that will unfold your 


ay. - Fats 0 7 The 32> 

Fild, So it be not'a falſe Deed to: cheat mie *vf my Eſtate, what 
care I— [opening the Pacgwer] - *Humph! my Hand! to the Lady Lare- 
well{—to the Lady Lutewell, — to the Lady Larewel—=— What Devil haft 
thou been tampering with to conjure up thele Spirits ? | 

Sterd. A certain Familiar of your Acquaintance. Sir. 3. 

wild, (reading) ——= Madam, my- Paſſion — fo natural — your Beauty 
contin: —— Force of Charms — Mankind ———— Eternal Adnijrer 
I never was 'aſham'd of my Name before; 4 1 9 6 

Stand, What, Sir Harry Wildsir out of hamour, ha, ha, ha, poor Sir Harry, 
more Glory in her Smilethan in che Jubilee ar Rome, ha, ha, hzz bur then her 
Foot, Sir Harry, ſhe dances to a miracle ! ha, ha, hai Fy, Sir Harry, a*Man 
_ of: your Parts write Letters not worth a ! Whatlay'ſt chou, my dear 
KnightErrant? ha, ha, haz you may go ſeek Adventures now indeed. 

wild: ſings -— Let her wander, &*c. q | ; | dr Ys « 

Stand, Y ou are jilted co ſome rune, Sir, blown up with falſe Muſick, that's. 


wild. Now why ſhould I be angry that a Woman 1s a Woman? ſince In» 
conſtancy and Falſhood are ppm their Natures, how can they help it ? 
Stand, Then they miſt be grounded in your Nature for you and ſhe are 
Finger and Thumb, vir. | Ss ls 0. 4# 
 Fild, Here's a Copy of Verſes too, I myſt turn Poet in the Devil's name — 
Stay ——Seath, what's here? This is her Hand—Oh the charming Cha- 
rafters ! My dear Fildair. (reading) 'That s I — this huff bluff Colonel — 
that's kbe—— is the rareſt Fool in Natute — the Devil be s/ and as ſuch 
have I us'd him ———wb al my heart faith + -I had no better way of 
letting you know that I lodg in Pa# Mallnear the Holy Lamb Colonel, 
I'm-your moſt humble Servant. | 
: S:ard, Hold, Sir, you ſhan't go yet, I han't defivered half my Meſ- 
age. | 
/ Wild: Up6n my faichbur you have,"Colonel. 
| Tiank,-Well, well, own your Spleen, out mich ie, 1 know you're like- to 
urſt. | 7 
11d. T am ſo, by Gad, ha, ha, ha (Lauhh, and point at 
Stand, Ay,.withall my heart, ha, ha. © ; one another, 
Well, well, that's all forc'd, Sir Har. \, 
wild. I'wasnever betcer pieas'd in allmy Life, by Zupicer. au. ? 
'Srayd, Well, Sir Harry, "tis: prudence to your Concern,' when there's 
. ng help fot't 2 bur to be ſerious now, the Lady has'feat you back all your 
Papers there ——1 was fojuſt asnot tolook upon en / 
wild, Fra'glad on't; Sir ; for'there were fome things that I would -not have 
you lee. | 


Stand, 


tn 
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Stard. All this ſhe has done for my fake, and I defire you would Jedine 


any farther Prerenfions for your own ſake. So honeſt, good natar'd Sir Her, 
Pm — 14oe ome ory «PP (Eris - 
wild. Ha, ha, ha, poor Colonel ! —©O the delight of -an ingenious Mi- 
ſriſs ! what a life and brisknelſs it adds to an Amour, like the Loves of mighty 
7ove, (till ſueing in different ſhapes. A Legerdemain 1Miſftriſs, who, prefto, paſe, 
and ſhe's vaniſh'd, then Hey, in an inſtant in your Arms agen. (Going. 
| Emer Vizard. 
Viz. Well met, Sir Harry, what news from the I{land of Love > 
wild, Faith we made but a broken Voyage by your Card ; bue now 1 am 
bound for another Port : I told you the Colonel was my Rival. 
Yiz. The Colonel! curs'd Misforcuney! another ! ( Aſiae. 
wild. Bat the civileſt in the world, he brought me word where my Mi- 
ſtrifs lodges 3 the Story's coo long to tell yoga now, for | muſt fly. 
V;z. What ! have you given over all thoughts of Angetica ? 
wild. No, no, Il! think of her ſoms other time, But now for the Lady 
Larenell; Wit and Beauty calls. 
| That Miftriſs ne're can palt her Lover's Joys, 
Whoſe Wit can whet, when ere her Beanty clays. -. 
- Her little amorous Frands all Truths excel; 
And make us happy, being deceiv/d ſo well. _ (Exit, 
Fiz. folss —— The Colonel my Rival too ! how ſhall I manage ? There is bur 
him and the Kaight will I ſer a tilting, where one cuts 
rothers Throat, and the. Survivor's hang'd : So there will be two Rivals 
pretty decently diſpos'd of. Since Honour may oblige them to play the 
Fool,. why ſhould not Neceſſity engage me to play the Knave ? Exiv. 


SCEN E, Lurewell's Lidgings. 
Lurewell and Parly. 


' Cre, H A S my Seryant brought me the Money from my Merchant ? 


Parl, No, Madam, he met Aldeiman Smaggler at Charing-Croſs, 
who has promis'd to wait on you himſelf immediartly. 
Zave. "Tis odd, that this old Rogue ſhou'd pretend to love me, and at the 
fame timecheat me of my Mon 


Parl, *Fis well, Madam, -if hedon'e cheat you of your Eſtatez for you ſay 


the Writings are io his hands. ; | 
Lare, But what ſatisfaction can I get of him ? ( Enter Smugglier. 
Mr. n, your Servant, have you 7% wo me any Money, Sir? 
Smug. Faith, Madam, rading is very d 


the Bank is reduc'd very low. 


z what with paying the Taxes, - 
raiſing the Cuſtoms, Loſſes at Sea abroad, and maintainingour Wives at home , 


\ 
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Lure, Come, come, Sir, theſe Evaſions won't. ſerve your turn, I muſt 
have Mg: 0s I hope you don't deſign to cheat me. K ware 

Smug.” Cheat you, Madam ! hive a care what you fay : I'm an Alderman, 
eng cheat you, Madam ! Ihave been an. honeſt Citizen theſe five and 
thirty years ! _ | | | 

7 #; An boneſt Citizen * bear witneſs, Path ! I ſhall trap him in more 

Lies preſently ——-. Come, Sir, tho I'm a Woman, 1 can take a courſe. 

Smupg. What Courſe, Madam? Youl po to Law, will ye? I can maintain 2 

Suit of Law, be it right or wrong, theſe torty years, I'm ſure of that, thanks. 
.to the honeſt Practice of the Courts: | 

Lyre. Sir, I'll blaſt your Reputation, and ſo ruin your Credic, 

Smug. Blaſt my Reputation ! he, he, he: why I'ma Religious Man, Madam, 
I have been very inſtrumental. in the Reformation of Manners; ruin. my 
Credit ! ah, poor Woman: There is but one way, Madam, you have 
a ſweet leering Eye. | 

- Are, You inſtrumental in the Reformation ! how? 

Smup. 1 whipt all the Whores Cut and Long-Tail, out of the Pariſh : Ah! 
that leering Eye! Then 1 wored for ' pulling down the Play-houſe —= : Ah that 
Ogle, that Ogle ! ——Thes my-own pious Example — Ah that Lip, that Lip. 

Lure. Here's a Religious Rogue'for you now !. —— as I hope to be fay'd I 
have a good mind to beat the 01d Monſter. 

Smug. Madam, I have brought you about a hundred and fifty Guineas (a 
great deal of Mony as times go) an 


Dare..Come, give ic me, : 
Smug. Ah that hand, that hand, that pretty ſoft, white —— T have 


brought it you ſee, but-the condition of the Obligation is ſuch, that whereas 
that leering Eye, that pouting Lip, that pretty ſoft Hand, that you un- 
derſtand me, you underſtand I'm fure you do, you lictle Rogue — 

Zare., Here's a Villain now, ſo'covetous that he won't wench upon his own 


Coft, but would bribe me with my own Mony. I will be reveng'd. —Uppva. 
my word Mr. Alderman you:make me bluſh, what d'ye mean, pray ? 
- Smig., Seehere, Madam (Puts a piece of Mony in hus Mouth } Buſs and Gwinea,, 
luſe and Guinea, buſs and Guinea, 
Zure, Well, Mr. Alderman; you have ſuch.pretty yellow Teeth, . and green 
' Gums, thatlI will, ha, ha, ha, ha. ; 
Swag. Will you indeed, he, he, he, my little Cocket 5. and when,. and 


where, and how ? | | 
Zmre. *Twill be a difficult point, Sw, to. ſecure both our Hanours, you 


muſt cherefore be diſguis'd, Mr.: Alderman. 
Szwug. P:(haw.! no matter, I am an old Fornicator, I'm not half ſo Religi- 


ous as I ſeem to be. Y.on little Rogue,. why I'm diſguis'd as Lam, our Sanity 


1s all outſide, all Hypocriſy. | 
Laye, No man is {een to come into this Houſe after Night fall ; you muſt. 


therefore ſneak in, when*cis dark, in Woman's Cloaths.. 
Smog, 
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Smeg. I gad fo, cod fo I have a Suit a purpoſe, my little Cocker, 1 
loveto be iſguis'd, I cod I make a very handſom Woman, I cod 1 do. 


Emter Servant, whiſpers Lurewell. 
Laure. Oh! Mr. Alderman, - ſhall I beg you to walk into next Rome, here 


areſome Strangers 6oming up. | 
Smag. Buſs and Guinea firſt, ah my litt]e Cocker. " (Exie, 


Enter Wildair. 

Wild. 15 Life, my Soul, my all that Heaven can give. 

Lare. Death's Life with thee, without thee Death to live. | 
Welcome, my dear Sir Harry, I ſee you got my Diretions, | 
w wild. DireQions ! in the moſt charming manner, thou dear Matchiave! of 

treague. | 

Lure; Still brisk and airy I find, Sir Hery. - oF 

wild. The ſight of you, Madam, exalts my Air, and makes Joy lighten in 


my Face. -- | 
Lure, 1 have a thouſand Queſtions to ask you, .Sir Harry; How d'ye like 


France ? 
Wild. Ah! eſt le plus beau pais du monde, 
Lure, Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon ? 
Wild, Madam, V ons Vojez que je vous ſuy partont. | 

Luye, O Monſieur, je vouz, ſnis fort obligee But where's the Court now ? 

wild. At Marls, Madam. 

Lyre, And where my Count Le Palier ? : 
. m_ His Body's inthe Charch of Noſtre Dame, 1 don't know where his 

oul 1s. X 

Lure. What Diſeaſe did he dye of ? 

Wild. A Dnel, Madam, I was his Door. 

Lure, How d'ye mean ? f 

wild. As moſt Do&ors do, I kill'd him. | 

Lure. En Cavalier, my dear wr Errant, well and how 3 
And how, what Intreagues, what Gallantries are carrying on in the Beau Ibnae ? 

Wild. | ſhould ask you that queſtion; Madam, fince your Ladyſhip makes 
the Beau Monde whereever you come. 

L wwe. Ah! Sir Harry, T've been almoſt ruin'd, peſter'd todeath here by the 
mceflant Artacks of a mighty Colonel, he has beſteg'd me as cloſe as our Army 
did Namur. ' IE 

wild. I hope your Lady(hip did not ſurrender tho. 

Laure, No, no, but was forc'd to capitulate ; but fince you are come to 
. raiſe the Seige, we'll dance, and ſing, and laugh. 

wild, And love and kiſs Montrez, moy wotre Chambre, 

Lure. Attande, Attande, en pew —— [ remember, | Sir Harry, you 
promis'd me in Par never toask that impertinent Queſtion agen. 

wild. P'thaw, Madam, that was above two months ago ; belides, Madam 


Treaties made in Fraxce are never kepr. 


E3 Lure, 


20 The Conftant Coaphke. 

Emre, Won'd you marry me, Sir Herr. : ; 
wild, Oh! Le marriage eft une grand wale -bat I will matry you. 
Lare., Your Word, Sir, isnot to berely'd on : if a Gentleman will forfeit 

* his Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs, we may reaſonably (uſpe& his Fidelity in 


- an Amour. 


wild. My Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs ! why; Madam, I never had any 
buſinefs in al] my life. _ 

Lmre, ' Y &&%ir Harry, 1 Have heard a very odd Story, and am ſorry that a 
Gentleman of your Figure ſhould undergo the Scandal. | 

71d, Ont with it, Madam, | 

Lure. Why the Merchant, Sir, that tranſmitted your Bills of Exchange to 


you in France, complains of ſome indirect and diſhonourable Dealings. * 
wild. Who ? old Smuggler ! 


Lure. ' Ay, ay, you know him I fnd. 

71d. 1 have no leſs than reaſon, I think z why the Rogue has' cheated 
me of above five hundred / rm within theſe three years. 

Lure, 'Tis your buſineſs then to acquit your (elf publickly, for he ſpreads 
the Scandal every where. : 

wild. Acquit my ſelf publickly ! Here Sirrah, my Coach, T1] drive 
inſtantly into the City, and cane the old Villain round the Royal Exchange 


he ſhall run the Gauantler:thro a thouſand bruſht Beavers and formal Cra- 
Vats« 


Lure, Why he's in the Houſe now, Sir. 

wild, What, in this Houſe ? 

Lare. Ay, in the next Room. 

Wild. Fhen, Sirrah, lend me your Cudge). 

Lure. Sir Harty, you won't raife a Diſturbance in my Houſe ? 

wild. Diſturbance, Madam, No, no; Il] beat him with the Temper of a Plhi- 
loſopher 3 here, Mrs. Parly, ſhew me the Gentleman, ' (Exit with Patly. 

Lure. Now ſhall I get the old Monſter well beaten, and Sir Hrry peſterd 
next Term with Bloodſheds, Batteries, Coſts and Damages, Sollicicors and 
Attornies ; and if they don't teize. him-out of -his good humour, 1!! never 
plot»apen. £5 bs (Ext, 
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SCENE , Changes to another«Room in the ſame Houſes 
Exter Smugyler. 


Smug. O This damn'd Tide-waiter A Ship and Cargo worth five thou- 
| ſand pound! why ?tis richly worth five hundred Perjuries. 
| Emer Wildair. 

wild, Dear Mr. Alderman, I'm-your moſt devoted and humble Servant. 

Smug. My beſt Friend Sir Harry, you're welcome to England. _ 

wild. T1! affure you Sir, there's not a Man in the King's Dominions I'm 
gladder to meet. ' 0p 

Smug, O Lord, Sir, you Travellers have the moſt obliging ways with 
you. 
#i1d. There is a Buſineſs Mr. Alderman fan out, which you may oblige 
me infinitely by I am very forry that Pm forc'd to be troubleſome z 
but neceflity, Mr. Alderman. 

Smaug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay neceſſity 
very ſhort of Mony at preſent, but 

wild. That's not the matter, Sir, Pm above an Obligation that way, but 
the Buſineſs is, I am reduc'd to an indiſpenfible neceſiity of being oblig'd 
to you for a Beating ——- Here take this Cudge!. | 

Smup. A Beating Sir Harry ! ha, ha, ha, I beat a Knight Baronet ! an A 
derman turn Cudgel-Player, ha, ha, ha. 
= Upon my word, Sir, you muſt beat me, or I cudgel you, take your 
-choice. | 

Smug. P'ſhaw, p'(haw, you jeſt. 

ww Nay, 'tis as ſure as fatez .ſo Alderman -I hope .you'!l- pardon my 
Curioſity. 

foup Curioſity ! Duce take your Curioſity, Sir, what d'ye mean. 

#ila, Nothing ac all, I'm but in jeſt, Sir. & 5, orB— 

Sug. O, I can take any thing in jeſt, but a Man might imagine” by the 
-ſmartneſs of the Stroak, that you were in down right earneſt, 

Wild. Not in the leaſt, Sir, (frikes him) not in the leaſt indeed Sir. 

Smug. Pray good Sir, no more of your Jeſts, for they are the bluateſt Jelts 
that I ever knew. ; 

wild. ( ftrikes.) I heartily beg your Pardon with all my Heart, Sir. 

Smug. Pardon'Sir, well Sir, that is ſatisfaRtion enough from a Gentleman); 
but ſeriouſly now if you paſs. any more of your, Jeſts upon me, I ſhall! grow 


But upon my word, Sir, I am 


# 


angry. 
wild. 1 humbly. beg your permiſſion to break one or two more. (friking hum. 
Smupg. O Lord, Sir, ave” break my Bones: are you mad Sirz Murder, 

: Felony, Manflavghter. (Wild. knocks him dow. 


MW ils, 
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_- Wild, Sir, I beg you ten thouſand Pardons 3; but I am abſolutely compelPa 


fo't upon my Honour, Sir 3 nothing can be more averſe ro my Inclinati 
than to jeſt with my honeſt, deary loving, obliging Friend, ben P Tyme ergy 


| ae (Striking him all this while, Srv tumbles over and over, and ſhakes ont 


his Porket-book on the Floor, Lurewel enters, takes it up.) 


Lore, The old Rogue's Pocket-book, this may be of ule, (aſide, 
O Lord, Sir Harry's murdering the poor old Man | 

Smug. O dear Madam, I was beaten in jeſt, *till 1 am murder'd in good 
carne 

Lare. Well, well, I'll bring you off Senior Frapez,, Frapez., 

Smug. O for Charity's ſake, Madam, reſcue a poor Citizen. 

Lure. O you barbarous Man, hold, hold, Frapez; plus rudement, 
Frapez,, I wonder you are not aſham'd,  _ (bolding Wild. 
A poor reverend honeſt Elder 'q (helps Smug. »p. 
It makes me weep to ſee him in this Condition, poor Man ! 
Now the Devil take you Sir Harry —— Fear not beating | 
Him harder : Well, my Dear, you ſhall come at Night, and 
T'll make you amends. (Here Sir Harry takes Snuſh. 

Smug. Madam, I will have amends before I leave the Place, Sir 3 
How dur(t you uſe me thus ? 

Wild. Sit? 

Smug. Sir, I ſay that I will have ſatisfaction. 

wild, With all my Heart. : (Throws Sunſh into his Eyes, 

Smug. O, Murder, Blindneſs, Fire; O Madam, Madam, get me ſome 
Water, Water, Fire, Fire, Water. . (Exit, with LurewelL 

1d, How pleaſant is reſenting an Injury without Paſhon : S 
*Tis the Beauty of Revenge. | 


Let Stateſmen plot, and under Buſineſs groan, 
And ſettling publick 2 niet loſe their own ; 
Let Soldiers drudg and fight for Pay or Fame, 

* For when they re ſhot, I think "tis mach the ſame. 
Let Scholars wex their Brains with Mood and Tenſe, 
4nd mad with ſtrength of Reaſon, Fools Commence. 
Loſing their Wits in ſearching after Senſe ; 

Their Jummum Bonum they muſt toil ro gains 
And ſeeking Pleaſure, fpend their Life in Pain. 
I make the moſt of Life, no hour miſpend, 
Pleaſure's the Means, and Pleaſure is my End. 
No Spleen, no Trouble ſhall my time deftroy. 


Life's but @ Span; Tl every Inch engay, 
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SCENE, The Street. 
Exter Standard and: Vizard. 


S1avd. | Fins him word where ſhe lodgd! I the Civiliſt Rival in the 
World ! 'tis impolltble. 
Viz, I ſhall urge it no further, Sir ; low thought Sir, 
That my Character in the World might add Authority 


To my Words without ſo many Repetitions. 
Stand. Pardon me, Dear Yizard — Oar Belief ſtruggles hard, 


Before it can be brought to yield to the Diſadvantage 
Of what we lovez tis ſo great an Abuſe to our Judgment, 
That it makes the Faults of our Choice-our own failing. 
But what ſaid Sir Harry 7 
Fiz. He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laugh'd heartily, 
Flew &vay with all the Raptures of a Bridegroom, repeating theſe Lines: 


A Miftriſi ne're can jull her Lovers oyr, 
o Whoſe Wit can whet when ere her Beanty clys. G<, 
ISS 7s cat 
Stand. A iftriſe ne're can pail: By all my Wrong he whores her ! and' 
I Ae their Property, Vengeance ! /izard, you muſt carry a Note from me- 
to Sir H Ii 
Viz. What! T a Challenge !'I hope you don't 1. to fight? 
Stand. W hat !' wear the Livery of my Hog on ocket at 
Afﬀront ! *rwere an abuſe to his Sacred Ma 
Sou'dier' s$ Sword, Yizerd, ſhould. ſtart of it oe to: 
Redreſs its Maſter $ Wrong. 
Viz. However, Sir, I think it not proper for me to carry any ſuch Meſſage 
between Friends. 
$tand. | have ne'rea Servant here,. what ſhall I do? 
Viz, There's Tom Errand, the Porter, that plys at the Zlew Poſts, 
\nd who knows Sir Herry and his Haunts very well; 
ou may fend a Note by him. 
Stand, Here, you,. Friend. 
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7;zz. Thave now ſome Buſineſs, and muſt take my Leave, 1 won'd advi 
" you nevertheleſs againſt this int, 4 "I bail oviſe 
as No ng; ry Joſe We elling of Friends Oo us. He 
that di ints a Man of an honourable Revenge, may love hi 
like a Wike but never value him as a Friend. : = foolithly 
Viz, Nay the Devil take him that parts yon, ſay L (Exit. 


: Enter Porter running. 
Err. Did your Honour call a Porter ? 
Stand, Is your Name Tom Errand ? | 
Err. People call me fo, an't like your Worſhp— 
Stand, Dye know Sir Harry Wildair ? 
Err. Ay, very well Sir, he's one of my Maſters; many a- round hal{ 
Crown have 'I had of his Wotſhip, he's newly come home from France, 


ir. 
Stand, Go to the next Coffce-houſe, and wait for me." 
O Woman, Woman, how bleſt is Man, whea favour'd by your 
Smiles, and how accurſt when all thoſe Smiles are found 
But wanton baits to ſooth us to Deſtruction; 


Thus our chief 7oys with baſe Allays are enrſt,, 


| And our beſt things, when once corrupted, worſt, (Exit, 
: . Enter WHdait a»d Clincher ſenior following, 
Clin. ſen, Sir, Sir, Sir, having ſome Buſineſs of rrance to communi. 
cate to you, I would beg your Attention to a trifling Aﬀair that I wou'd im- 
part to you. a. © 


wild. What is your trifling buſineſs of Importance pray ſweet Sir ? 

Clin, ſen, Pray Sir, are the Roads deep berween this and Pars? 

ild, Why that Queſtion, Sir ? 

Clin, fen. Becauſe I deſign to yu the 7-bilee, Sir; I anderſtand that you 
area Traveller, Sir 3 there is an Air of Travel in the Tie of you Cravar, Sir 
there is indeed, Sir I ſippoſe, Sir, you bought this Lace in Fleneers, 

wild. No, Sir, this Lace was made in Nerwa, 

Clin. ſen. Norway, Sir | a 

wild, Yes Sir, of the ſhavings of deal Boards: 
. Clin, ſes, That's very ſtrange now, Faith Lace made of the ſhaving: 
bf deal Boards'; 1 Gad Sir, you Travellers ſee very ſtrange things abroad, ver 
:ncredible things abroad, indeed. Well, T1! have a Cravat of that ver 
fame Lace before I come home. - 

wild, ButSir ? what Preparations have you made for your Journey ? 
I A Caſe of Pocket-piſtols for the Bravo's and a {wimmios 

irdle. > 

wild, Why theſe, Sir ? 
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Clin. Sen. O Lord, Sir, I'll tell you — ſappoſe us in Rowe now ; away 
goes me I to ſome Ball — for I'll be a mighty Beau. Then as I faid, I g» 
to ſome Ball, or ſome Bear-baiting, tis all one you know*—- chen comes 
a fine Italian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the Sleeve, | Siegnicur Ancle, Sieg- 
niour Angle, —— ſhe's a very fine Lady, obſerve that Seigniour 
Angle, \hays ſhe, Siegnira, ſays I, and trips afrer her to the cor- 
ner of a Street, ſuppoſe it Ry/c/-Street here, or any other Street ; then you 
know I muſt invite her to the Tavern, I can do no lels. — There up 
comes her Bravo, the 1ralian grows fawcy, and I give him an Eng!:;fh douſe 
of the Face. I can Box, Sir, Box tightly, I was a Prentice, Sir, — bur then, 
Sir, he whips out his Srillerro, and I whips out my Bull-Dog flaps him 
through, trips down Stairs,turns the corner of Ruſſe/-Street again, and whips me 
into the Ambaſſador's Train, and there I'm ſafe as a Beau behind the Scenes. 

Wild. Was your Piſtol charg'd, Sir * 

Clin. Sen. Only a brace of Bullets, that's all, Sir, I deſign to ſhoot feven 
lralians a Week, Sir. 

IVild. Sir, you won't have Provocation. 

Clin. Sen. Provocation, Sir ! Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any Man for treading up- 
on my Corn, and there will be a deviliſa Throng of People there ; they ſay 
that all the Princes in [aly will be there. | 

Wild. And all the Fops and Fidlers in Europe — but the uſe of your ſwim- 
ming Girdle, pray, Sir ? 

Clin. Sen. O Lord, Sir, that's eaſie. Suppoſe the Ship caſt away ; now, 
whilſt other fooliſh People are buſie at their Prayers, I whip on my ſwim- 
ming Girdle, claps a Months Proviſion into my Pockets, and fails me away 
like an Egg in a.Duck's Belly. And heark'ee, Sir, I have a new Pro- 
jet in my Head. Where d'ye think my ſwimming Girdle ſhall carry me 
upon this Occaſion : "Tis a new Project ? 

Wild. Where, Sir ? Ls 

Clin. Sen. To Civita Vecchia, Faith and Troth, and ſo ſave the Charges of 
my Paſſage! Well, Sir, you muſt Pardon me now, I'm going to ſee my 
Miſtreſs. * | [ Exit. 

Wild. This Fellow's an accompliſh'd Afs. before he goes abroad. Well ! 
this Angelica has got into my Heart, and I can't get her out of my Head. 
{ muſt pay her Cother Viſit, [ Exit, 


SCENE, Lady Darling's Houſe. 


Angelica /ola. 


Angel. Unhappy State of Woman ! whoſe chief Virtue is but Ceremony, 
and our much boaſted Modeſty but a laviſh Reſtraint. The ſtri&t confine- 
ment on our Words makes our Thoughts ramble more ; and what preſerves 


our outward Fame, deſtroys our inward _ hard that Love _ d 
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We, ' The Conſtant Couple, 
be deny'd the privilege of Hatred ; that Scandal and Detra&ion ſhou *d 
ſo muck indulg'd, yet ſacred Love and Truth 'debarr'd our Converſation. 

| Enter Darling, Clincher, Fun. and Dicky. 

Darl. This is my Daughter, Couſin. 

Dick. Now, Sir, remember your three ſcrapes. / 

Clin. ſaluting Angelica.] One, two, three, | Kiſſes her. ] your humble Ser- 
yant. Was not that right, Dicky. | | 

Dick. Ay faith, Sir, but why don't you ſpeak to her. 

Clin. Jun. I beg your Pardon,” Dicky. I know my diſtance, wou'd you 
have me ſpeak to a Lady at the firſt fight ? 

Dick. Ay, Sir, by all means, the firſt Aim is the ſureſt. 

Clin. Jun. Now for a good Jeſt, co make her laugh heartily—— By Fupiter 
Ammon T'!l go give her a Kils. { Goes towards ber. 
Enter Wildair, Interpoſing. 

IF7/d. *Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you {> before, your pitiful Five Guinea's 
will never do — you may march, Sir, for as far as Five Hundred Pounds 
will go, Fil out-bid you. 

Clin. Jun. Whar the Devil! the Mad-man's here again. 

Darl. Bleſs me, Couſin! what d'ye mean? Afﬀront a Gentleman of his 
Quality in my Houſe. | 

Clin. Jun. Quality ! why, Madam, Fdon't know what you mean by your 
Pomgr_s, and your Beaux, and your Quality, —— They're all alike I be- 

ieve, 

Dart. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room. - 

[Exit Darl. /eading Clin. Dicky follows. 
' Angel, Sir, if your Converſation be no more agreeable chan *"twasthe laſt 
time, 1 wou'd adviſe you to make ir as ſhore as youican. | 

Wild. The Offences of my laſt Vifit, Madam, bore their Puniſhment in 
the Commiſſion ; and have made me as uneaſie 'rill I receive Pardon, as 
your Ladyſhip can be *cill I ſue for it. 

Angel, bir Harry 1 did not well underſtand the Offence, and muſt therefore 
-proportion it to the greatneſs of your Apology ; if you wou'd therefore have 
me think it light, take no great Pains in air Excule. 

Wild. How ſweet muſt be the Lips that guard that Tongue: | 
'Then, Madam, no more of paſt Offences, let us prepare for Joys to come ; 
let this ſeal my Pardon. [ Kiſſes ber Hand.) And this | Again] initiate me 
to farther Happineſs. | : 

Angel. Hold, Sir, —— one Queſtion, Sir Harry,”and pray anſwer plainly, 
dye love me? _, vi | : 

11d. Love you! Does Fire aſcend? Do Hypocrites Diſſemble ? Uſurers 
love Gold, or, Great Men Flattery Doubt theſe, then queſtion that I Love. 
4 of An el. This ſhows your Gallantry, Sir, but not your Love. | 
| LL View” your own' Charms, Madam, then: judge my Paſfion ; your 
: Beauty raviſhes my Eye, your Voice imy Ear, and your Touch 'has'thrill'd 


. my melting Soul. 
my melting Angel 
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| Angel. If your Words be real, *tis in your Power to raiſe an equal Flam® 
in me. ; | 

Wild. Nay then — I ſeize——— 

Angel. Hold, Sir, 'tis alfo poſſible to make me deteſt and ſcorn you worſe 
than the moſt profligate of your deceiving Sex. 

Wild. Ha: A very odd turn this. I hope, Madam, you only affe&t Angver, 
becauſe you know your Frowns are Becoming. 3 

Angel. Sir Harry, you being the beſt Judge of -your own Deſigns, can beſt 
underitand whether my Anger ſhou'd be real or diſſembled, think whae ſtrict 
Modeſty ſhou'd bear, then judge of my Reſentments. 

Wild. Strict Modeſty ſhou'd bear ! Why faith Madam, I believe the ſtricteſt 
Modeſty may bear Fifty Guinea's, and I dort believe *ewill bear one Far- 
' thing more. 

Angel. What d'mean ? Sir. 

171d. Nay, Madam, what do you mean ? If you go to that, IT think now 
Fifty Guinea's is a very fine ofter for your ſtri& Modefty, as you call it. 

Angel. 'Tis more Charitable, Sir Harry, to charge the Impertinence of a 
Man of your Figure, on his defe&t in Underſtanding, than on his want 9 
Manners I'm afrajd you're Mad, Sir. | 

Wild. Why, Madam, you're enough to make any Man mad. S'death, 
are not you a—— | 
Angel. What, vir ? 
Ll Why, a Lady of ſtriſt Modeſty, if you will have it ſo. 

Angel. I ſhall never hereafter eruſt common Report, which repreſented 
you, Sir, a Man of Honour, Wit, and Breeding ; for I find you very defi- 
cient in them all. "Tx. 

111d. ſolus. Now I find that the ſtrict Pretences which the Ladies of Plea- 
ſure make to ſtrict Modeſty, is the reaſon why thoſe of Quality are aſham'd 
ro wear It. 


Enter Vizard. * 

Viz. Ah, Sir Harry, have I caught you ? well, and what Succeſs. 

171d. Succeſs ! 'tis a ſhame for you young Fellows in Town here, to let 
the Wenches grow ſo ſawcy : I offer'd her Fifty Guinea's, and ſhe was in 
her Airs preſently. I cou'd have had two Counteſles in Pars for half the 
Money, and Fe vous remercie in to the Bargain. 

Viz. Gone in her Airs fay you ? And did not you follow her ? 

Wild. Whither ſhou'd I follow her ? + | 

Viz,. Into her Bed-Chamber, Man. She went on purpoſe ; you a Man of 
Gallantry, and not underſtand that a Lady's beſt pl>as'd when ſhe puts on 
her Airs, as you call it. 

IVild. She talk'd to me of ſtrit Modeſty, and ſtuff. 

Viz. Certainly molt Women magnify their Modeſty, for the ſame reaſon 
that Cowards boaſt their Courage, becauſe chey have .leaſt on'e:; Come, 
come, Sir Harry, when you make your next Aﬀaule, incourage Your Spirits 
with brisk Burgundy, if you ſucceed, 'tis well ; if nor, you have a fair a_—_ 
2 or 
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for your Rudenefs. 141 go in, and make your Peace for what's paſt. Oh ! 
I had almoſt forgot Coll. Srandard wants to ſpeak with you about ſome 


Buſineſs. et 


* - Wild. T'll wait upon him prefently, d'ye know where he may be found. 


Viz. Tn the Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an Hour hence, I promiſed 
to ſee him, and there you may meet him ; to have your Throat cut. [ Afide. 
[ll go in and intercede for you. 

#14, But no foul play wich the Lady, Vizard. [ Exit. 

Viz. No fair play 1 can aſſure you. | [ Exit. 


SCENE, The Street before Lurewell's Lodgmgs ; Clincher 
Sen. and Lurewell Coqueting im the Balcony. 


Enter Standard. 


Stand, How weak is Reaſon in diſputes of Love ? that daring Reaſon 
which fo oft pretends to queſtion Works of high Omnipotence, yet poorly 
eruckles to our weakeſt Paſlions, and;yields implic'ite Faich to fogliſh Love, 

aying blind Zeal to faithlefs Womans Eyes. I've heard her Falſhood with 
fuch prefling Proofs, that I no longer ſhou'd diſtruſt it. Yer ſtill my Love 
wou'd baffle Demonſtration, and make Impoſlibilities ſeem probable.[ Looks up. 
Ha! that Fool too ! what! ſtoop fo low as that Animal. -— *Tis true, Wo- 
men once fall'n, like Cowards in deſpair, will ſtick at nothing, there's no 


- Medium in their Actions. They muſt be bright as Angels, or black as Fiends. 


But now for my Revenge, T'll kick her Cully before her Face, call her a 
Whore, curſe the whole Sex, and fo leave her: [ Goes in 


Lurewell comes down with Clincher. The Scene changes to a Dining-Room. 


Lure. O Lord, Sir, *tis my Husband: -What will become of you ? 
Clin. Eh! Your Husband! Oh, I ſhall be murder'd: Whar ſhall I do? 
Where ſhall I run ? T'll creep into an Oven ; Il climb up the Chimney ; 
I! fly; Fil ſwim; I wiſh to the Lord I were at the Fubilee now. —— 
Lure. Can't you think of any thing, Sir ? 
| Enter Tom Errand. 
What do you want, Sir ? | « 
Erra. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair; IT ſaw him come in 
kere this Morning ; and did imagine he might be here ſti}. 
., Lore, A lucky Hitt ! Here Friend, change Ciothes with this Gentleman 
quickly : Strip. BEST Ft. 
Clinc, Ay, ay, quickly ſtrip : Ill give you Half a Crown. Come here : So. 
bo OILS La SLE They change Cluthes. . 
Lure. Now flip you, [as Clinch] down ſtairs, and wait at the Door till my 
Husbang he gone ; And get you un chere [to the Porter | till I call you. 


[ Puts Errand into the next Room, 
Enter 


- 


The Conſtant” Couple,” - | 29 


| Evite? Standard. ©” | ef | 

Oh, Sir! Are you come? I wonder Sir, how yo! have the Confidence to 
approach me afcer fo baſe a Trick. 

Stand. O Madam, all your Artifices won't prevail. 

Lure. Nay Sir, Your Artifices won't avail. 4 thought, Sir, that I gave you 
Caution enough Spaion croubling me with Sir Harry#ildoir's Company when 
I ſent his Letters back by you: Yet you forfooth muſt tell him where I 
lodg'd, and expoſe me again to his impertinent Courtſhip. 

Stand. 1 expoſe you to his Courtſhip ! 

Lure. I'll lay my Life you'll deny it now : Come, come, Sir, a pitiful Lye 
is as ſcandalous to a Red Coat as an Oath to a Black. Did not Sir Harry 
himſelf te!l me, thathe found out by you where I ladg'd ? 

' Stand. You're all Lyes : Firſt, your Heart is falfe, your Eyes are double ; 
one Look belyes another ; And then your Tongue does contradict them 

all. MaCam, I ſze a little Devil juſt now hammering out a Lye in 
our Pericranium. 

- Lure. As] hope for Mercy he's in the right on't. [ 4/4e] Hold, Sir, You 
have got the Play-houſe Cant upon your Tongue ; and think that Wie may 
privilege your Railing : But I muſt cell you, Sir, that what is Satyr upon tlie 
Stage, is1ll Manners here. | 

Stand. What is feign'd upon the Stage,is here in Reality. Real Faiſhood. Yes, 
yes, Madam, — I expos'd you to the Courtthip of your Fool Clincher too ? 
I hope your Female Wiles will impoſe that upon me—-a'fo—- 

Lure. Clincher ! Nay, now, you're ſtark mad. I know no ſuch Perſon. 

Stand. O Woman in Perfedtion ! not know him ! 'Slife, Madam, Can my 
Eyes, my piercing jealous Eyes be fo deluded ? Nay, Madam, my Noſe could 
not miſtake him ; for I ſmeltthe Fop by his Pulvilio from the Balcony down 
to the Street. | 

Lure. The Balcony : Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony ! I'll be hang'd' but he has 
miltaken.Sir Harry W:/dair s Footman with a new French Livery, for a Beau. 

Stand. S' Death Madam, what's there in me that looks like a Cully : Did 
I not ſee him ? | 

Lure. No, no, you cou'd not fee him ; You're dreaming, Colonel : Willyou 
believe your Eyes, now, that I have cubb'd them open ? —— — Here, you 
Friend. 


Enter Errand in Clincher's Cloaths. 

Stand. This is Illution all ; My Eyes conſpire apainſt themſelves. *'Tis 
Legerdemain. } . 

Luxe... Legerdemain : Is that all your Acknowledgment for your rude Be- 
haviour ? Oh, what a Cuiſe it isto love as I do !=—— But don't preſume 
too far, Sir, on my Aﬀettion : For ſuch ungenerous Uſage will foon recura 
my ticr'd Heart.——B2 gone vir | ro the Porter. ] to your umpercinent Maſter, 
and tell him I ſhall never be at leifureto receive any of his troubleſome Vi- 
ſits ; _—— ſend io me to know when I thowd be at home ! Be gone 
Sir ; ——1I am ſurehe has made me an unfortunate Woman. (Weeps. 

Stand. 
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Stand. Noy, then there is no Certainty in-Nature ; and Truth is only 
Falſhood well diſguis'd. " . | 

Lure. Sir, had not I own'd my fond fooliſh Paſſion, I ſhou'd not have been 
ſubje& to ſuch unjuſt Suſpicions ; But *tis an ungrateful Return, (Weeping. 

Stand. Now where are all my firm Reſolves ? I will believe her juſt, My. 
Paflion rais'd my Jealouſte 5 then why mayn't Love be blind in finding faults 
as in excuſing them ? I hope, Madam, you'll pardon me, lince Jealouſic 
that magnify'd my Suſpicion is as much the Effet of Love as my Eaſineſs in 
being ſatisfy'd. | 

Lure. Eaſineſs in being ſatisfy'd ! You Men have got an infolent way of 
extorting Pardon, by perſiſting in your Faults. No, no, Sir, cheriſh your Suſ- 
picions, and feed upon your Jealoutie : *Tis fit Meat for your ſqueamiſh Sto- 
mach. 

With me all Women ſhou'd this Rule purſue : 
' Who thinks us falſe, ſhon'd never find us true, (Exit ina Rage. 
Enter Clincher in the Porter's Chaths. oP 

Clin, Well, Intriguing is the prezrieſt pleaſanteſt thing for a Man of my 
Parts : — How ſhall we laugh at the Husband when he is gone ? —— How 
fillily he looks! He's in labour of Horns already, — —to make a Colonel a 
Cuckold ! "Twill be rare News for the Aldermen. (aſide. 

Stand. All this Sir Harry has occaſion'd ; bur he's brave , and will afford 
me juſt Revenge : O ? this is the Porter I ſent the Challenge by: — 
Well Sir, have you found him ? T5 

Clin, What the Devil does he mean now ? Ro 

S:and, Have you given Sir Harry the Note, Fellow ? 

Clin. The Note ! What Note ? 

Sand. The Letter, Blockltead, which I ſent by you to Sir Harry Wildair , 
have you feen him ? 

Clin. O Lord, what ſhall I ſay now ? Seen him! Yes Sir. 
No Sir, — TI have Sir. I have not Sir. | 
| Stand. The Fellow's mad. Anfwer me direcly Sirrah, or Ill break your 
Head. : | 
. Clin. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir ; but as to the Note Sir, I can't re- 
member a Word on't : Truth is, I have a very bad Memory. | 

Stand. O Sir, I'll quicken your Memory. (Strikes him. 

Clin. Zauns, Sir, hold, ——1 did give him the Note. 

Stand. Ahd what Anſwer ? ot 

Clin. ÞT mean Sir, I did not give him the Note. 

Strand. What, d'ye banter, Raſcal ? . (Strikes bim again. _ 

Clin. Hold Sir, hold, He did ſend an Anſwer.” | 

S:and, What was't Villain ? : 

Cl». Why truly Sir,T have forgot it: I told you that I had a very treacherous 
Memory. 

Grad, Fll engage you ſhall remember me this Month, Raſcal. 

| ( Beats bim off, and Exit. 


Ex- 
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Enter Lurewell and Parly. 
» Lure, Fortboon, fortooon, forthoon, Thus is better than I expeRted ; but For- 
- tune ſtill helps the Induſtrious. 
Enter Clincher. | 

Clin. Ah ! The Devil take all Intriguing, ſay I, and him who firſt inven- 
ted Canes : That curs'd Colonel has got ſuch a Knack of beating his 
Men, that he has left the Mark of a Collar of Bandileers about my Shoulders 

Lare. O my poor Gentleman ! And was it beaten ? | 

Clin. Yes, I have been beaten : Bub where's my Cloaths, my Cloaths ? 

re. What, you won't leave me fo ſoon, my Dear, will ye 2 | 
Clin. Willye ? If ever I peep intoa Colonel's Tent agen, may I be forc'd 
to run the Gauntlet : Bur my Cloaths, Madam. 

Lare.' {ent the Porter down ſtairs with them : Did not you meet him 2? 

Clin. Meet him | No, not I.. ' 

Parl. No? He went out of the Back-door, and is run clear away I'm afraid. 

Clin. Gone, ſay you? And with my Cloaths? my fineJubilee Cloaths?-— 
O, the Rogue, the Thief ! I'll have him hang'd for Murder ;—-— But 


how ſhall I get home in this Pickle ? 
Parl. I'm afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back preſently ; for he dines at 


home. 
Clin. Oh, then I muſt ſneak off! Wasever Manſo manag'd ! to have his 
Coat well thraſh'd, ard loſe his Coat too ? (Ext. 
Lure. Thus the Noble Poet ſpoke Truth, | 
Nothing ſures worſe with Vice than want of Senſe : 
Fools are ſtill wicked at their own Expence, | 

Parl. Methinks Madam, the Injuries you bave ſuffer d by Men muſt bs 
very great, to raiſe ſuch heavy Reſentments againſt the whole Sex. 

Lur. .The greateſt Injury that Woman cou'd ſuſtain ; They robb'd me of 
that Jewel, which preſerv'd, exalts our Sex almoſt to Angels : But, deſtroy'd, 
debaſes us below the worſt of Brutes, Mankind. . 

Parl. But I think, Madam, your Anger ſhou'd be only confin'd to the Au- 


thor of your Wrongs. 
Lur. The Author ! Alas, I know him not, which makes my Wrongs the 


cater. 
x Par!. Not know him! *Tis odd Madam, that a Man ſhou'd rob you of that 
fame Jewel you mention'd, and you not know him. 

Lur. Leave Trifling ;- 'ris a Subje that always ſowres my Temper ; 
but ſince by thy faithful Service I have ſome Reaſon to confide in your Se- 
crelie, hear the ſtrangeRelation:— Some twelve,twelveYears agol liv'd-at my 
Father's Houſe in Oxfordſhire, bleſt with Innocence, the ornamental, butjweak 
Guard ef blooming Beauty : I was then juſt Fifteen, anAge oft fatal to theFe- 
male Sex ; Our Youth is tempting,our Innocence credulous,R omancesmoving, 
Love powerful, and Men are — Villains. Thea ic hapned that three youns 
Gentlemen from rhe Univerſity coming into the Countty, and being benigh- 
ecd, and Strangers, 'call'dat my Father's: He was very glad of tAgir Compa- 
ny, and offer'd them the Entertainment of his Houſe. Par). 


£© 
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Parl. Which they. accepted, no Doubt : Oh ! theſe ſtrouling Collegians 
are never-abroad, but upon ſome Miſchief. | | 

Lure. They had ſome private Frolick or Deſign in their Heads, as appear'd 
by their not naming one another, which my Father perceiving, out of Civi-. 
lity, made no enquiry into their Afﬀairs, two of. them had a heavy, pedan- 
tick, Univerſity Air, a fort of difagreeable ſcholaftick Booriſknefs in their 
Behaviour, but che third ! 

_ Ay! che chird, Madam,—the third of all things, they ſay, is very 
Critical. pl bg 1G 

Lure, He was ———but in ſhort, Nature cut him out for my undoing ; 
——-he ſeem'd to be about Eighteen. | 

Parl. A fit Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. - 

Lure. He had a genteel Sweetneſs in his Face, a graceful Comelineſs in 
his Perſon, and his Tongue was fit to ſooth ſoft Innocence to ruine: His 
very Looks were Witty, and his expreflive Eyes ſpoke ſofter prettier things 
than Words cou'd frame. | 

Parl. There will be Miſchief by. and by ; I never heard a Woman talk ſo 
much of Eyes, but there were Tears preſently after. 

Lure. His Diſcourſe was directed to my Father, but his Looks to me, Afﬀ- 
ter Supper I went to my Chamber, and read Caſſandra, then went to Bed, 
and dreamt of him all Night, roſe in the Morning, and made Verſes ; fo fell 
deſperately in Love my Father was ſo pleas'd with his Converſation, that 
he beg'd their Company next Day ; they conſented, and next Night, Parh— 

at Ay, next Night, Madam, ——next Night ( Fm afraid) was a Night 
indeed. 

Lure. He brib'd my Maid with his Gold out of her Honeſty, and me with 
his Rhetorick out of my Honour——ſhe admitred him to my Chamber, and 
there he vow'd, and ſwore, and wep't, and ſigh'd— and conquer'd. [Weeps. 


Parl. Alack a day, poor Fifteen! | [ Weeps. 
Lure. He ſwore that he wou'd come down from Oxford ina Fortnight, and 
marry me. 


Parl, The old bait ! the old bait——T was cheated juſt fo my ſelf [ aſide. 
but had not you the Wit toknow his Name all this while ? | 

Lure. Alas | what Wit had Innocence like mine ? he told me that he was 
under an Obligation to his Companions of concealing himſelf then, but 
that he wou'd write to me in two Days, and let me know his Name and 
Quality. Afeer all the binding Oaths of Conſtancy, joyning Hands, ex- 
changing Hearts, I gave him a Ring wich this Mgtto, Love and Honour, then . 
we parted ;* but I never faw the dear Deceiver more. | 

Par. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 
* Lure. I need not tell my Griefs, which my Father's Death made @ fair Pre- 
tence for ; he left me ſole Heireſs and Executrix to Three Thouſand Pounds 
a Year ; at laſt my Love for this ſingle Diſſembler, turn'd to a hatred of the 
whole Sex, and refolving to divert my Melancholy, afid make my large For- 


tune ſubſefhient-to my Pleaſure and Revenge, I went to Travel, where = 
m 
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mo ſt Courts of Farope I have done fome Execution: Here T will play my 
Laſt Scene ; tlicn retire tomy Conntry-houſe, live folitary, and die a Pent- 
tenr. 

Par. But don't you ſtil! love this dear Diffembler ? 

"Lure. Moſt certainly : Tis Love of him that keeps my Anger warm, re- 
preſenting the Baſeneſs of M okind full in View ;- and makes my Reſene- 
ments work. We ſhall have that old impotent I;:cher Smupz9'e: here 
to Night : Þ have Plot to {winge him and his pretife Nephew 2d. 

Par. ] think, Madam, you manage every body chat comes in your way. 

Lure. No, Pariy, hoſe Men, whe Pretenſions I found juſt and honou- 
rable, I fairly diſmiſt by letring them know my firm Refolucions never to 
marry. Bur thoſe Villains that wou'd attempe my Honour, I've ſeldom 
fail'd to manage. & 

Par. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madam ? I ſuppoſe his Deſigns 
are honourable. _ | 

Lure. That Man's a Riddle; There's ſomething of Honour in his Tem- 
per that pleaſes : I'm ſure he loves me too, becauſe he's ſaon jealous, and 
ſoon: ſatisfied : But he's a Man ſtill. When I once cry'd his Pulſe 
about Marriage, his Blo d ran as low as a- Coward's: He ſwore indeed 
chat he lov'd me; but cou'd not marry me forſooth ; becauſe he was en- 
gag'd elſewhere. So poor a Pretence made me diſdain his Paftion, which 
otherwiſe might have been uneaſlie to me. But, hanghim, I have teiz d 
him enough: Beſides, Par/y, I begin to be tir'd of my Revenge; —bur 
chis Buſs and Guinea I muſt maul once more : I'll hanſel his Woman's 
Cloaths for him. Go, get me-Pen and Ink; I muſt write to /5+- 
zard tOO. | 


Fortune this once aſſiſt me as before. 
Two ſuch Machines can never work in vain, 


As thy propitious VVheel, and my projetting Brain. 


T he [nd of the Third Af. 
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S CENE, Covent-Garden. 


Wildair aud Standard meeting, 


tand. [ Thought, Sir Harry, to have met you 'ere this in a more convenient 


5 
1 & Place; butſince my Wrongs were without Ceremony, my Revenge 
Jhall be fo too. Draw, Sir. | ; 

: Wild. Draw, Sir ! What, ſhall I draw ? 

. . Stand. Come, come, Sir, I like your facetious Humour well enough : It 
ſhows Courage and Unconcern : I know you brave; and therefore uſe you 
thus.: ' Draw' your Sword. 
© . . Wild:Nay, to oblige you Twill draw : But the Devil take me if I fight 

_ Perhaps, Colonel, this 15 the prettieſt Blade you have ſeen. 

' "Stand, Tdoubt not but the Arm is good ; and therefore think both worth 
my Reſentment. Come, Sir. 

* #3ld.” But, prithee Colonel, doſt think that I am ſuch a Mad-man as to 
ſend my.Sout to the Deyil, and my Body to the Worms upon every Fool's 
Errand? ; 

Stand. T hope you're no Coward, Sir. | 

H/i1d. Coward, Sir! I have eight thouſand Pounds a Year, Sir. 

Stand, You foughtin Flanders to my Knowledge. - 

Wild. Ay, forthe ſame Reaſon that I wore a Red Coat : Becauſe *twas 
faſhionable. - 

Stand. Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris. ; 

F1d. True, Sir ; he was a Beau, like my ſelf : Now you're a Soldier, Co- 
lonel, and Fighting's your Trade ; And I think ic down-right Madneſs to 
contend with any Man in his Profeſſion. | 

Stand. Come, Sir, no more Dallying : T ſhall take very unſeemly Methods 
if you don't ſhow your ſelf a Gentleman. 

Iſild. A Gentleman ! Why there agen now. A Gentleman ! I tell you 
once more, Colcnel, that Iam a Baronet, and have eight thouſand Pounds a 
Year. -I can dance, ſing, ride, fence, underſtand the Languages. Now, I 
can't conceive how running you through the Body ſhou'd contribute one Jot 
more to my Gefitility. But, pray Colonel, I had forgot to ask you : What's 
theQuarre! ? 

+ Stend. A Woman, Sir. | 
PViid. Thenl put up my Sword. Take her. 
S:axd. Sir, my Honour's concern'd, | VVild. 
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Wilg. Nay, if your Honour be concern'd with a Woman, get-it out of her 
- Hands as foon as you can. An honourable Lover is the greateſt Slave in* Na- 
ture ; ſome will ſay, the greateſt Fool. -«.Come, come, Colonel; this is ſome- 
T_ about the Lady Lurewell, I warrant ; Ican give you ſatisfaction in that 
Affair. | : | 

Stand. Do ſo then immediately. 

Wild. Put up your Sword firlt : You know I dare fight: Bue IT had much 
rather make you a Friend chan an Enemy. I can affure you chis Lady will 
prove too hard for one of your Temper. You have too much Honour, too 
much in Conſcience, to be a Favourite with the Ladies. 

Stand. 1 am afſur'd, Sir, ſhe never gave you any Encouragement. =— —- 

Wild. A Man can never hear Reaſon with a Sword in his Hand. Sheath 
your Weapon ; and then if I don'farisfie you, ſheath ic in my Body. 

Stand. Give me but Demonſtration of her granting you any Favour, and 
'tis enough. 

Wild. Will you take my Ward ? 

Srand. Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 

Wild. Will you believe your own Eyes ? 

Stand. *Tis ten to one whether I ſhall or no: They have deceiv'd me al- 
ready. : 
| Will. That's hard. But ſome means I ſhall deviſe for your Satisfa- 
&ion.—— We muſt-fly this Place ; elſe that Cluſter of Mobb will over- 


whelm us. (Exeunt., 


Enter Mobb, Tom Errand's Wife hurrying in Clincher ſenior in Errand's Cloaths. 


3fe. O, the Villain, the Rogue, he has murder'd my Husband : Ah, my 

poor Timothy : (Crying. 

Clin. Dem your Timothy ;—— Your Husband has murder'd me, Woman : 
For he has carry'd away my fine Jubilee Cloaths. 

Wife. Ah, you Cut-Throat, have you not got his Cloaths upon your Back 
there ? — Neighbours, don't you know poor Timotby's Coat and Apron ? 

Mobb. Ay, ay, 'tis the ſame. | i 

Firſt Mobb. What ſhall we do with him, Neighbours ? 

Second Mobb. We'll pull him in pieces. 

Firſt Mobb. No, no ; then we may be hang'd for Murder; but we'll drown 
him. | 

Clin. Ah, good People, pray don't drown me; for I never learnt to ſwin; 
in all my Life. Ah, this plaguy Intriguing ! ; 
Mobb. Away with him, away with him to the Thames. 
Clin. Oh, if I had but my Swimming Girdle now. 


Enter Conſtable. 


Conſ#. Hold, Neighbours, I command. the Peace. 
Wite.O, Mr. Conſtable, here's a Roguethat has murder'd my Husband, and 
robb'd him of his Cloaths. F 2 | Conf. 
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**Cenff. Murder and Robbery? then he muſt be a Gentleman. Hands 6ff * 
thete, he mnſt not be abus'd.—- Give an'Account of your felf: Are you a 
Genifewan p | wn , 
'Cliz,” No, Sir, T am a Beau. | 
Con. Then you have kili'd no body, I'm perſwaded. . How came you by 
theſe C.loathis, Sir 7 
| Clin, You muſt know, Sir{that walking along, Sir, I don't know how, Sir ; 
I can't tell where, Sir ; and —- fo thd Porter and I chang'd Cloaths, Sir. 
Cunſt. Very well, the Man ſpeaks Reaſon, and like a Gentleman. 
1/ife. But pray Mr. Conltable, ask him how he chang'd Cloaths with him. 
Conſt. Silence, Woman, and don't diſturb the Court. — Well, Sir; how 
did you, change Cloachs ? To | 
Clin, Why, Sir, he pull'd off my Coat, and I drew off his: ſoI put on his 
Coat, and heputs on mine. | 
Cenit. Why Neighbours, I don't find that, he's guilty: Search him ; and if 
he carries no Arms about him, we'll let him go. 
| (They ſearch bis Pockets, and pull ont his Piſtols 
Clin. OGymini | my Jubilee Piſtols. 
' Conſt. Whar,'a Caſeof Piſtols ! Then the Caſe is plain. Speak, what are 
You, Sir ? whence come you, and whither go you ? 
Clin. Sir, I came from Ruſſel-ffreet; and am going to the Jubilee. 
Wife. You ſhall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. : 
Conſt. Away with him, away with him to Newgate ſtraight. 


.C/;z. 1 ſhall go to the Jubilee now indeed. (Exeunt. 


Vw 


Re-enter Wildair 'and Standard. 


Wd. In ſhort, Colonel, 'tis all Nonſence : Fight for a Woman ! Hard by 
{the Lady's Houſe; if you pleaſe, we'll wait on her together : You ſhall 
draw your Sword, I'll draw my Snuſh-Box : You ſhall produce your Wonnds 
receiv'd in War; Vil relate mine by Cupid's Dart';—— You ſhall look big ; 
Pil ogte : —— You ſhall ſwear ; Fil figh :=— You ſhall/ſa, fa,- and I'll coupee ; 
And if ſhe flies not ro my Arms, like a Hawk to its Pearch, my Dancingy Ma- 
lier defer ves ro be damn'd. | | 
Stand. With the generality of Women, I grant you, theſe Arts may 

evan, S 
, W414. Generality of, Women ! Why, there. ageri you're out. Theyre all 
alike, Sir : I nover heard of any'one that was particular, but_one. 

Stand, Who was ſhe, pray ? . 94 | 

Wild. Peneope, 1 think ſhe's calP'd - and'thar's a Poerical Stery roo, When 
wit: you find a Poet in our Age make a Woman fo chaſte ? 

Strand. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious Humour can diſguiſe Falſhood, and 
make Calumny paſs for Satyr: But you have promis'd me ocular Demanſtra- 
tion that ſhe favours you : wake thatgood,' and I ſhall chen maintain Faich 


and Female to be'as meonfiſtent as Truth end Falſhood. 
| dS | VWVild. 
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YVild. Nay, by whatyon hate told me, I am ſatisfied chat ſhe impoſes cn 
us all ; And Pizard too ſeems what I ſtill ſuſpected bim.:-but his Honeſty 
once miſtrrf{cd, ſpoils his Knavery : —— But will you' be convinc'd if our 
Piot ſucceeds ; 

Stand, 1 rely on your Word and Honour, Sir- Harry ; which, if I doubted, 
my Diſtruſt wou'd cancel the Objigatiors of cheir Security. | 

Viid. Then meet me halt an hour hence at the Rummer : You muſt oblige 
me by taking a hearty Glafs with nie roward the fitting me out for a certain 
Project which this Night I undertake. | | 

Stand. 1 gueſs by the Preparation, that Woman's the Deſign. 

VVild. Yes, faith, —-Lam taken dangerouſly ill with two fooliſh Maladies, 
Modeſty and Love ; the firſt I'll cure with Burgundy, and my Love by a 
N glg's Lodging with the Damſel. A ſure Remedy. Trobatum eff. 

SW. [1 certainly meet you, Sir. - (Excunt ſcveral'y. 


Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 


Clin, Ah! Dicky, this Londen is g ſad Place, a fad vicious Place : I with that 
I were in the Country agen : And this Brother of mine! Fm ſorry he's fo 
great a Rake : I had rather ſee him dead than fee him thus. 

Dick. Ay, Sir, He'll ſpend his whole Eſtate at this ſame Jubilee. Who, dye 
think lives at this ſame Jubilee ? 

Clin. Who pray ? ; 

Dick, The Pope. | 

Clin. The Devil he does ! my Brother go to the Place where the Pope 
dwells ' he's bewitch'd ſure. 


Enter Tom Errand in Chncher Senjor's Cloaths. 


Kick. Indeed I belieye he is, for he's ſtrangely atcir'd. 
Clin, Atter'd ! why he looks like a Jeſuit already. | 
Erra, This Lacs will ſell, What a Blockhead was the Fellow to truſt me 
with his Coat! If I can get croſs the Garden, down to the Water-ſide, I'm 
pretty ſecure. | | [ Afide 
Clim. Brother ! —— Alaw! O Gemini ? are you my Brother ? 
Dick. I ſeize you in the King's Name, Sir. 
_ Erra. O Lord, ſhou'd this prove ſome Parliament Man now! 
Clin. Speak you Rogue, what are you. : 
Erra. A poor Porter, Sir, and going of an Etrand. 
Dick... What Errand ? fpeak you Rogue. 
Erra, A Fools Errand, I'm afraid. 
Clin, Who ſent you ? | By 
Erra. A Beau, Sir. 
Dick.” No, no, the Rogue has murder'd your Brother, and ſtripe him of 
his Cloaths. 
6 | '_- Clin. 
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 Cly. Murther'd my Brother ! O Criminji ! O:my poor Jubilee Brother! — ' 
ſtay, by Jupiter Ammon, I'm Heir : Tho' ſpeak Sirrah, Have you kilt'd him 2 
Confefs that you haye kill'd him, and Tit give you Half a Crown. 

Erra, Who T,Sir? alack-a-day, Sir, I never kil'd any Man, but a Carrier's 
Horſe once. | 

Clin. Then you ſhall certainly be Hang'd, but confeſs that you kill'd him, 
and we'll iet you go. oF 

Erra, Telling the Truth hangs a Man, but: confefling a Lye can do no 
harm, beſides, if the worſt comes to the worſt,” I can but deny it agen — 
Well, Sir, fince I muſt tell you, I did kill him. 

Chy. Here's your Money, Sir, — but are you fure you kill'd him dead. 

Erra. Sir, T'll ſwear it before any Judge in England. 

Dick. * But are you ſure that he's Dead in Law. 

Erra, Dead in Law! I can't tell whether he be Dead in Law. . | 
But- he's as dead as a Door Nail; for I gave him feven knocks on the £+ead 
with a Hammer. | | 

Dick. Then you have the Eſtate by the Statute: 

Any Man that's knock'd o'th' Head is Dead in Law, _ 
Clin. But are you ſure he was Compos Men# when he was kill'd ? 
Erra. 1 ſuppoſe he was, Sir, for he told me nothing to the contrary after- 


wards, | 


Clin. Hey !— then T go to the Fubile —Strip, Sr, ſtrip. . 
By Jupiter Ammon ſtrip. = 
Dick. Ah! don't ſwear, Sir. [ Puts on bx Brother's Chaths. 


Clin. Swear, Sir, Zoons, han't I got the Eſtate, Sir ? Come, Sir, now I'm - 
in Mournihp for. my Brother. | - 

Err. I hope you'll let me go.now, Sir. _ 

Clin. Yes, yes, Sir, but you muſt firſt do me the Favour, to ſwear poſi- 
tively before a Magiftrate, *that you kifl'd him d&ad, that I may enter upon 
the Eſtate without any Trouble. By Fupiter Ammon all my Religion's Bong: 
ſince I put.on theſe fine Cloaths - Hey, call me a Coach Gen Y: 


Erra. Ay, Mater let me go, and Ill call ohne immediacely. 
Cl. No, no, Dicky, carry this Spark before a Juſtice, and.when he has 


made Ogth, * oy -— Hap him.” * ER. 4 
And T'll go ſee Angelics. [ Exeunt Dick and Errand. 


Now that F'm an Elder Brother, I'll Court, and Swear, and Rant, and Rake, 
and go 'to the Fubilee with the beſt of them. | 


[ Exit. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, Lurewell's Houſe. 


Enter Lurtewell and Parly. 


Lure. Are you ſure that Vizzerd had my Letter. 

Par. Yes, ys, Madam, one of your Ladyſhips Footmen gave it to him in 
the Park, and he cold the Bearer, with alhtranſports of Joy, that he wou'd 
be punctual to a Minute. | 4 

Lure. Thus moſt Villains, ſome time or other, are | ee—ng to their Ruins; 
and” Hypocriſie, by impoſing on the World, ar laſt deceives it felE Are ali 
things prepar'd for his Reception. 

Par. Exattly to your Ladyſhips Order, the Alderman too is juſt come, 
dreſs'd: and cook'd up for Iniquity.* 

Lure. "Then ke has got Woman's Cloaths on. 

Parl. Yes, Madam, and has paſs'd upon the Family for your Nurſe. 

Lure. Convey him into that Cloſet, and put out the Candles, and tell him, 
F'll- wait on him preſently. [4s Parly goes to put out the Candle, ſomebody Knacks . 

Lure. This mult be ſome Clown without Manners, or a Gentleman.abovye 
Ceremony. Who's there 2? 

Wild. Sings. 


Thus Damon kneek'd at Celia's Door; 
He ſigh'd, and beg'd, and wept, and ſwore, 
e Sign was ſo, 
[ knocks] 
She atwfwer d, No, 
[ knocks thrice] 
No, no, no. - 
Again be ſgb'd, again be Prey ©, | 
No, Damon, no, 1 am afraid, 
Conſider, Damon, I'm a Maid, 
* Conſider, 
No, 
” "m 3 Maid: | | 
| Io, &c. | 
©. At laſt bis Sighs and Tears made way, , 
'*: She roſe, and ſoftly turn'd the, Key, 
Come in, ſaid ſhe, but do not ſtay. 
I may conclude 
* + Tou will be rude, | 
atk? But if Ju are, you may. 


:-- a ' Enters L ; [Sxic Parly,/ 
Lure. *Tis too early for Serenading, Sir Harry, 
| Wilde. 
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Chorus of Earthiy Happineſs. - © --- . 
Lure. But, Sir Harry, what Tempeſt drives you here ac this Hour. 
Wild. No Tempeſt, Madain, pa as fair. Wwather as ever entic'd a Citizens 
Wife rt.» Cuckold her Busband 1a freſh Air. : 
_13:800, Madan, © = nh | 1... Wed-tdking her by the Hand. 
Lice. As pure and Waite as Ange!, {oft deſires,. is t not ſo? 
WT Fierce, as woen ripe ron/temting Beauty, F.xes. 
| Lire. O Villain! what Privil$e has Man to our Deſtruction, that chus 
; they bunc our Rune jo de] If his be a Love Tqken, 5 Wild. drops 4 Ring, 
; your Miftreſfes Fa vOUrh ngbg.Fery ſoole about you, Sir, ſhe takes it up. 
11d. T-can't juftly, Madam, pay your Trouble of raking it up by any 
thing, but defiring you to wear It. | | . 
Lure. You Gentlemen have the cunningeſt ways of playing the Fool, and 
are ſo induſtrious in your Profuſeneſs. Speak ſeriouſly, ary I beholding to 
Chance or Deſign for chis Ring ? - ; 
71d, To delign upon my Honour, and I hope my Deſign will ſucceed. 


[ Aſide. 
| Lure. And what ſhall I give you for ſuch a fine thing. Boch 
= Wild. You'll give me another, you! give me another fine thing. | bng, 


' Lure. Shall I be free with you, Sir Harry. | 

11d. With all my Heart, Madam, fo -1 may be free with you. 

Lure. Then plainly, Sir, I ſhall beg the favqur ta ſee you ſome other time, 
for at this very Minute I have ewo Lovers in the' Houſe. - 

IVild. Then to be as plain, I muſt be gone this Minute, for I muſt ſee ano- 
ther Miſtreſs within theſe two Hours. * 

Lure. Frank and free. . | 

IVild. As you with me-—-Madam, your moſt humble Servant. [ Exit. 

Le, Nothing can diſturb his Humour. Now for. my Merchant and 
Vitzard. [ Exit, and takes the Candles with her. 


Enter Parly, leading in Smugler, dreſs'd in Woman s Cloaths. 


Parl. This way, Mr. Alderman. 
Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly, ——TI'm oblig'd to you for this Trouble, here are 
a couple of Shillings for you. Times are hard, very hard indeed, but next 
- time ll ſteal a pair of filk Stockings from = Wife, and bring them to you— 
What are you fumbling about my Pockets for 
Parl. Only ſettling the Plates of your Gown, here, Sir, get into this Clo- 
ſet, and my Lady will wait on you preſently. | 
, { Puts bim into the Cloſer, runs out, and returns with Vizard. 
© Viz. Where wou'd'ſt thou lead te, my dear auſpicious little Pilot ? 
* Parl. You're almoſt in Port, Sir, my Lady's in the Cloſer, and will come 
out ta you immediately. A 
IZs , 
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Viz. Let me thank thee as Fought, © Kiles ber 
Parl. Plhaw ! who has hir'd me beſt ? a couple of Shillings, at __ | 


of Kiſles. 

Viz. Propitions Darkneſs guides the Lovers Steps, and Night that FN pong 
outward Senſe, lights up our inward Joy. Night ! the great awful Rulec of 
Mankind, which, like the Perſian Monarch hides its Royalty to raiſe the Ve- 
neration of the Wagjd. Under thy eaſie Reign Diſlemblers may ſpeak Truth o 
all laviſh Forms and Ceremonies laid aſide , and generous Villainy may act 
without Conſtraint, - | 

Smug. peeping out of the Cloſet. Bleſs me ! what Voice is this ? | 

Viz. Our hungry Appetites, like the wild-Beaſts of Prey, now ſcour 
abroad, to gorge their craving Maws, the pleaſure of Hypocriſie, like a chain'd 
Lyon, once broke looſe, wildly indulges its new Freedom, ranging through 
all unbounded Joys. ; 

Smug. My Nephew's Voice! and certainly poſſels'd with an Evil Spirit, 
he talks as prophanely, as an Acor poſleſs'd with a Poet. © 

Viz. Ha: I hear a Voice, Madam, — my Life, my Happineſs, where 
are you, Madam ? | 
 Smug. Madam! he takes me for a Woman too, I'll try him. Where have 


you left your Sandtity, Mr. Vizard ? - 
*Viz. Talk no more of that ungrateful Subjet — I left ic where it has 
only buſineſs with Day-light, 'tis needleſs to wear a Mask in the Dark. 

Smug. O the Rogue, the Rogue ! — The World takes you for a very 
ſober virtuous Gentleman. RT 

Viz. Ay, Madam, that adds Security to all my Pleaſures — with me a 
Cully-Squire may ſquander his Eſtate, and ne'er be thought a Spend-thrift--- 
With me a Holy Elder may zealoufly: be drunk, and toaſt his tuneful Noſe 
in Sack, to make it hald 7 But what is moſt my Praiſe, the 
formal Rigid ſhe that rails aFVice and Men, with me ſecures her looſeſt Plea- 
ſures, and her ſtricteſt Honour —— ſhe who with ſcornful Mien, and virtu- 
ous Pride, diſdains the Name of Whore, with me can Wanton, and laugh 
at the deluded World. 

Smug: How have I been deceiv'd! then you are very great among the 
Ladies. 

Viz. Yes, Madam, they know that like a Mole in the Earth, I dig deep 
but inviſible, not like thoſe fluttering noiſieSinners, whoſe Pleaſure is the 
proclamation of their Faults, thoſe —_ Flaſhes who no ſooner kindle, but 
they muſt blaze to alarm the World. But come, Madam, you delay our 
Pleaſures. : 

Smug. He ſurely takes me for the Lady Lurewell— ſhe has made him an 
intment too—— but I'll be reveng'd of both— Well, Sir, what ate 


thele you-are fo intimate with, 
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Fiz, Come, come, Madam, you know yery well— thoſe who ſtand” 
fo high, that the vulgar envy even their Crimes, whoſe Figure adds privi- 
lege to their Sin, and makes it paſs 'unqueſtion'd ; fair, high, pamper'd Fe- 
males, whoſe ſpeaking Eyes, and piercing Voice, wou'd warm th®®tatue 
of a Stoick, and animate his cold Marble with the Soul of an Epicure, all ra- 
viſhing, lovely, ſoft, and kind, like you. 

Smup. I am very lovely and foft indezd, you ſhall figd me much harder 
than you imagine, Friend-— Well, Sir, but I ſuppoſe your Diflimulacion. 
has ſome other Motive beſides Pleaſure. Y 

Viz. Yes, Madam, the honeſteſt Motive in the World, Intereſt you 
muſt know, Madam, that T have an old Uncle, Alderman Smuggler, you. 
bave ſeen him, I ſuppoſe. 

Smug. Yes, yes, 1 have ſome ſmall Acquaintance with him. 

Viz, Tis the moſt knaviſh, preciſe, covetous old Rogue, that ever died of. 
&4 Gout.. : 

Smug. Att! the young Son of 'a Whore. Well, Sir, and what of hint? 

Viz, Hell hangers-not more for wretched Souls, than he for ill-got Pelf—- 
and-yet ( what's wonderful) he that wou'd ſtick at no profitable Villainy 
himfelf, loves Holineſs in another — he prays all Sunday for the Sins of the 
Week paſt—— he ſpends all Dinner-time in too tedious Graces, and what 
he __ a Blefling to the Meat, proves a Curſe to his Family —— he's the. 
m _ : 
Smug. Well, well, Sir, F know him very well. 

Viz. Then, Madam, he has a fwinging Eſtate, which T deſign to Pur- 
chaſe as a Saint, and Tpend like a Gentleman. He got it by Cheating, and 
ſhou'd- loſe it by Deceit. By: the'pregence of. my Zeal and Sobriety, Il 


cozen the old Miſer one of-the y out 4 Sttlement, and-Deed of 


Conveyance 


= 


*Smug. It ſhall be a Deed to convey you to 


the Gallows then, you young.. 
3 "Ss [ aſide. 
Viz. And no ſooner he's Dead, but T'll rattle over his Grave with a 
par and Six, to inform his eovetous Ghoſt. how genteelly I ſpend his - 
Money. 4P” : 
Smug: I1]-prevent you, Boy, for I'll have my Money 'bury'd with me. 
, [4 ide. F 
Viz, Bleſs me, Madam, here's a Light coming this way, I muſt fly _—_ 
mediately, when ſhall I-ſee you, Madam. 
Smug. Sooner than you expe, my Dear. 
Viz, Pardon. me, dear Madam;"I wou'd, not be ſeen for the- World.” 
I wou'd ſooner forfeit. my Life, nay, my Pleaſure, 'than my .Repucat'on. 
Sug. Reputation: Reputation ! thar poor Word: ſuffets a great Fong | 
Well! chou art the- molt accompliſh'd Hypocrite that ever made: a; grave 
plodding Face over a Niſh;of Coltee,. and a Pipe of Tabacco; he owes == 
OT,-. 
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+ Yor ſeven Years maintenance, and thall pay me'by ſeven Years Impriſ on 
ment; and when I die, I'll leave him the Fee-Simple of a Rope anda 
Shilling -who are theſe? I begin to be afraid ol ſome Miſchief—— 
I wiſh that I were ſafe within the City Liberties I'll hide my {f, 


[| Star gs cloſe. 


Enter Butler, with other Servants and Lights, 


But. IT ſay there are Two Spoons wanting, and I'll ſearch the whole 
Houſe — — Two Spoons will be no | gap in my Quacter's » 
Wapes— _ 

Serv. When did you miſs them, Fames? 

But. Miſs them. Why, I miſs them-now ; in ſhort they mult be a nong 
you, and if you don't return them, I'll go* to the Cunning-Man to Mor- 

. row-Morning ; my Spoons I want, and my Spoons I will have. 

Serv, Come, come, ſearch about. [ Search and diſcover Smugler, 
Ah! who's this ? 

Bit. Hark'ee, good Woman, what makes you hide your ſelf? What are 
you aſham'd of. 

Smug. Aſham'd of ! O Lord, Sir, I'm an honeſt Old Woman that never 
was alham'd of any thing. \ 

But. What are you, a Midwife then ? Speak, did not you ſee a couple of 
ſtray Spoons in your Travels ? 

Smug. Stray SPOONS : F 

But. Ay, ay, ſtray Spoons; in ſhort, you ſtole them, and T'll ſhake your 
old Limbs to pieces, if you don't deliver*them-preſently. 

Smug. Blefs me ! a ROOT of Seventy Years old accus'd for Perty- 
Lacenary !— why, ſearclFtne, good People, ſearch me, and if you find 
any Spoons about me, you ſhall burn me for a Witch. 

But. Ay, ay, we will ſearch you Miſtreſs. 

[They ſearch and pull the Spoons out of bus Pockets. 

Smug. Oh ! the Devil, the Devil ! . 

But. Where, where is he? Lord bleſs us, ſhe is a Witch in good earneft, 
may be. 

7 rg O, it was ſome Devil, ſome Covent-Gardin, or St. Fames's Devil, 
that put them in my Pocket. 

But. Ay, ay, you ſhall be hang'd for a Thief, burnt for a Witch, and 
then carted for a Bawd. Speak, what are you ? 


Enter Lurewell. 


Smug. Tm the Lady Lurewell's Nurſe. 
Lure, What Noiſe is this? | | 
G 2 Buts 


4 
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But. Here is an old Saccubus, Madam, that has ſtole two filver Spoons, ' 
and ſays, ſhe's your Narſe. - | 
Lure. My Nurſe! O the Impudent old. Jade, I never ſaw the wither'd 
* Creature nk Nee y lj; 
Size, Then I'm y caught. O am : Madam don't you know 
me ? Don't you remember Buſ and Guinea? - ; 
Lure. Was ever fuch Impudence ? I know thee ! why thou'rt as Brazen 
as a Bawd in the Side-Box —— Take her before a Juſtice, and then to 
Newgate, aWay. 
Smug. O! conſider, Madam, that I'm. an Alderman. 
Lure, Conſider, Sir, that you're a Compound of Covetouſneſs, Hypo 
criſy, and Knavery ; and muſt be puniſh'd agcordingly You muſt be 
in Petticoats, Gouty Monſter, muſt ye! You muſt Buſs and Guinea too, 
you muſt tempt a Ladies Honous,- old Satyr, 'away with- him, 
| [ Hurry him off. 


. Still may our Sex thus Frauds of Men oppoſe, 
Still may our Arts delude theſe tempting Foes, 
May Honour Rule, and never fall betray d, 
But Vice be caught in. Nets. for Virtue laid, 


The End of the Faurth A@. 


A.C'T 


"DEE. 
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et... 


AKZE V; 


SCENE, Lady Darling's Houſe. 
Darling and Angelica. 


Devine Ty Iain: ſince you have: to deal wich a Man of' fo peculiar a. 

Temper, you muſt not think,the general! Arts of Love can fe- 
cure him ; you may therefore allow ſuch a Courtier ſome Incouragement . 
extraordinary, without reproach ro your Modeſty. 

Angel. T am ſenſible, Madam, that a formal Nicety makes our Modeſty 
ſit awkard, and appears rather a Chain to Enſlave, than Bracelet to Adorn 
us — it ſhou'd ſhow, when unmoleſted, eaſie and innocent as a Dove, - but 
ſtrong and vigorous as a Faulcon, when aſſaulted, | 

Darl. T'm afraid, Daughter, you miſtake Sir Harry's Gaiety for Diſhonour. 

Angel. Tho' Modeſty, Madam, may Wink, it muſt'not Sleep, when pow- 
erful Enemies are abroad — I muſt confeſs, that of all Mens, I wou'd not 
ſee Sir Harry Wildair's Faults; nay, I cou'd wreſt moſt ſuſpicious Words a 
thouſand ways, to make them look like Honour but, Madam, in ſpighe 
of Love I muſt hate him, andcurſe thofe Practices which taint our Nobilicy, 
and rob all virtuous Women of the braveſt Men —— 

Darl,” You mult certainly ke miſtaken, Angelica, for I'm ſatisfy'd Sir Harry's - 
deſigns are only to court, and marry = 

Angel. His pretence, perhaps, was fuch, but Women now, like Enemies, .. 
are attack'd ; whether by Treact&y, or fairly Conquer'd; the Glory of. 
Triumph is the fame——pray, Madam, by what means were you made ac- 
quainted with-his Deſigns * 

Darl. Means, Child! why my Couſin Vizard, who, I'm fure is your ſin- - 
cere Friend, ſent him. He brought me this Letter from my Couſin 

{ Gives her the Letter, which ſhe opens. . 
Angel. Ha ' Vizard ! thien I'm abus'd in earneft —wou'd Sir Harry, by his 
Inſtigation, fix- a baſe Aﬀront upon me ? no, T can't 'fyſpet him of 'fo un-- 

teel a Crime —— this Letter ſhall crace the" Truth —— {Afide.J *my Sa- 
picions, Madam, are much clear'd, and I hope co ſatisfy your Ladyſhip in - 

my Management, when next I fee Sir Harry. 

tf | Enter Servant... 
Serv, Madam, here's a Gentlemati«below calls himſelf '77i/dair. 

> |" Dol. Condut him'up, Daughter, TI wont doubt your Diſcretion: - 

= "O28 3: .s rtf e2 DT 6, [Exis Datlibg:- 
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Enter Wildair. 

771d. O, the Delights of Love and Burgundy — ! Madam, T have toaſted 
your Ladyſhip fifteen Bumpers ſucceſliyely, and ſwallow'd Cupids like Loches, 
toevery Glaſs. 

| Ang. Andwhat then, Sir ? 

Wild. Why then, Madam, the Wine has got into my Head ; and the Cw- 
pids into my Heart : and-unleſs, by quenching quick my Flame, you kindly 

eaſe. the Smart, 'm a loſt Man, Madam. 

Ang. Drunkenneſs, Sir Harry, is the worſt Pretence a Gentleman can make 
for Rudeneſs : For the Excuſe is as ſcandalous as the Fault : Therefore 
pray. conſider who you are ſofree with, Sir; a Woman of Condition, that 
can call half a dozen Footmen upon Occaſion. 

. Wild.. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toſs me in a Blanket, half a 
; dozen Chamber-maids would do better Service. Come, come, Madam, 
: tho” the Wine makes me lisp, yet has it taught me to ſpeak plainer. By all 
" + the Duit of my ancient Progenicors I muſt this Night quarcer my Coat of . 
_ Arms with yours. 
Angdl. Nay, then who waits there ? (Enter Footmen. 
Take hold of that mad Man, and bind him. 

IVild. Nay, then Burgundy's the Word, and Slaughter will enſue. Hold,— 

- do you know, Scoundrils, - that I have been drinking victorious Burge 
: ( 
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rFaws. 
Servants. We know you're drunk, Sir. : 
Wild. Then how have you the Impudence, Raſcals, to aſſault a Gentleman 
with a couple of Flasks of Courage in his Head 2 
Servants. Sir, we-muſt do as our yeung Miſtriſs commands us. 
Wild. Nay, then, have among ye, Dogs. h 
(Throws Money among them : They [Hambh and take it up : He pel- 
« - Fing them out, (huts the Door, and returns. 
: Raſcals, Poultrons,— I have charm'd the -Dragon, agd now the Fruit's 
my own. _ 
gy O, the mercenary. Wretches ! This was a Plot tobetray me. 
_ Wild. I have put the whole Army to flight : And, now take the General 
"Priſoner. _ (Laying hold on ber. 

Angel. I conjure you, Sir, by the ſacred Name of Honour, by your dead 
Father's Name, and the fair Reputation of your Mother's Chaltiry, that you 
offer notthe leaſt Offence, — Already you have wrong'd me paſt Redreb. 

Wild. Thou art the moſt unaccountable Creature. 

Angels What Madneſs, Sir Harry, what wild Dream of looſe Deſire cou'd 
prompt you to attempt this Baſeneſs ? View mewell. The Brightneſs 
of my Mind, methinks, ſhou'd lighten outwards, and let you ſee your Mi 
in my Behaviour. I think pane edt fo much Innocence in. my. Face, that 
it ſhou'd dazzkeall your vicious Thong ts.: Think not Lam defencelefs *cauſe 
alone. ' Your very {&lf is Guard againſt your ſelf ; I'm ſure there's ſomeching 
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bp in your Soul ; My Words ſhall ſearch it out, and Eyes ſhall fire it*: 
T = own Defence. EO 
Ha ! Her Voice bears a commanding Accent !: Every - Syllable is - 
pointed. — By Heavens I love her ;-+— T feel her piercing Words turnthe 
wild Current of my Blood; and thrill through all my Veins. | 

Angel. View me well : conſider me with a ſober Thought, free from thoſe - 
Fumes of Wine that caſt a Miſt before your Sight ; and you ſhall find that - 
every Glance from my reproaching Eye isarm'd with ſharp Reſentment, and | 
with repelling Rays that look Diſhonour dead. 

W714. T cannot view you, Madam : For when you ſpeak; all the Faculties : 
of my charm'd Soul crowd to my attentive Ears ; deſert my Eyes, which | 
gaze inſenſibly. Whatever Charm inſpires your Looks, whether of In-.. 
nocence or Vice, 'tis lovely, paſt Expreflion. | 

Angel. If my Beauty has power to raiſe a Flame, be ſure it is a vertuous + 
one : if otherwiſe, 'tis owing to the Foulneſs of your own Thought, which - 
chrowing this mean Atfront upon my Honour, has alarm'd my Soul, and fires - 
it with a brave Diſdain. 

Wild.” Where can the Difference lie *twixe ſuch Hypocriſie and Truth. - 
Madam, whate'er my unruly Paſlton did at firſt ſuggeſt ; I now muſt own : 

ou've turn'd my Love to Veneration;” and my unmannerly Demands to- a + 
moſt humble Prayer.- Your ſurprizing Condu&, has quench'd the groſs + 
material Flame ; but rais'd a ſubtil piercing Fire, which flies like lambent : 
Lightning, through my-Blood, diſdaining, common Fue!, preys upon. the no-: 
bler-Part, my Soul. 

. Grant, Heav'ns, his Words be true ![ aide] Then, as you hope that Paſ-"- 
ſion ſhou'd be happy , tell me without Reſerve, what -Motives have engap'd ' 

ou thus to affront my Virtue? | 

Wild. Afﬀeront her Vertue ! Ah, ſomething I fear:——— Your Queſtion, 
Madam-1s a Riddle, and cannot be reſoly'd ; but the moſt proper Anſwer the 
old Gentlewoman can make, who paſſes for your Mother. . 

.' Paſfes for my Mother ! O Indignation ! Were I a Man, you-dutrſt + 
got uſe me thus : But.the mean poor Abuſe you caſt on me; reflets up- - 
on your ſelf ; Our Sex ſtill ſtrikes an Awe upon the Brave;. and anly Cowards - 
dare affront a Woman. | 

IWild. Then, Madam, I have a fair Claim to Courage; for, by all Hopes - 
of Happineſs, I ne'er was aw'd ſo much, nor ever felt the Power of Fear be--- 
fore :——Burt fince I cart diſſolve this Knot, —Tll cutic ata Stroak.*- 

Vizard (who, I fear is a Villain) to'd me. you werea Proſtitute 3 that he - 

had known you, and ſent a Letrer, intimating, my Defigns to-the old Gentle- - | 
woman, who, I ſupposd had licens'd my.Proceedings by leaving us 1o oftin-: 


JE” 
= 


AIvate: : 
why es t Vizard is a Villain, daran'd mw the Curſes of an-injur'd Woe - 
man, 15 true ; But; thac bis Letter ſignified any diſkonourableProceedings;: . 
+ as f:'ie. Me = .- 


Wild. I appeal t> that for Pardotror.- Condetnnation :: He read it tome; : 
and tie Conceats were as. I bave deglar'd, only: with this | Addition 3 'Thatt + | 
wou'd ſcruple no price forthe. Enjoyment. of my Pleaſure... _ 
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Ang. No price ! What have I ſuffer'd ? to be made a Profticute for .Sale ! 
= is an unequall'd Curſe upon our Sex, That Woman's Vertue ſhou'd ſo" 
much depend on lying Fame, and ſcandalous Tongues of Mean, Read 
that ; Then judge how far I'm injur'd, and you deceiy'd. 
Wild. reads. | 
Out of my earneſt Inclination to ſerve your Ladiſhip, and my Couſin Angelica , 
I bave ſent Sir Harry Wildair to court my Couſin. - —{ The Villain 
readto me a clear different thing.] He's a Gentleman of great Parts 
and Fortune: [Damn his Compliment.] and wou'd make your 
Daughter wery happy in a Huiband, [O Lord,, OLord, what have 
I been doing !/———] Þ hope your Ladyſhip will entertain him as becomes 
his Birth ard Fortune, and the Friend of, Madam, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt Devoted 


and Humble Servant, 
VIZARD. 


Ang. Now, Sir, — I hope you need no Inſtigation to redreſs my Wrongs, 

ſince Honour points the Way. 
Wild. Redreſs your Wrongs! Inſtrut me, Madam : for all your Injuries . 
ten-fold recoil'd on mE, I have abus'd Innocence, murder'd Honour, ftabb'd 
It in the niceſtpart : A fair Lady's Fame. Inftruct me, Madam : For 
wy Reaſon's fled, and hides its guilty Face, as conſcious of ies Maſter's 
Shame, 

Ang. Think, Sir, that my Blood, for many Generations, has run in the pu- 
reſt Channel of unſully'd Honour. Wk, 

Conſider what a tender Flower is Woman's Reputation, which , the leaſt 
Air of foul Detraction blaſts.— Call then to mind your rude and ſcandalous 
Behaviour: Remember the baſe Price you offer'd : — then think that 
Vizard, Villain Vizard, caus'd all this, yet lives. That's all.— PRs. | 

| 01ny. 
11d. Stay, Madam ; he's too baſe an Offering for ſuch Purity : Bur Ja. 
ſtice has infpir'd me with a nobler Thought. —1I chrow a purer Victim at 
your Feerz-my honourable Love and Fortune : If chaſteſt, pureſt Paſſion, 
with a large and fair Eſtate, can make amends, they're yours this Moment. 
— The matrimonial Tye fall bind us Friends this Hour. ——Nay; Madam, 
no Reply, unleſs you ſmile, —Let but a pleaſing Look fore-run my Sentence: 
then raite me up to Joy. | 

Ang. Rite, Sir, | ſmiling] I'm pleas'd to-find my Sentimentsof you, which 
werealways Generows, fo generouſly anſwer'd : And fince I have met aMan a- 
bove the common Level of your Sex, I think my ſelf diſengag'd fram the For- 
mality of mine, and ſhall therefore venture to inform you..that with Joy I 
receive your honourable Love, 

Wild. 
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© Wald. Ree wich Are ! Vertue. without Pride and Love without Ce- 
- regony | The Day breaks gloriougto my o'erclouded Thought, anddares its 
ſllg Beamsinco'my Soul. My Love = In LÞy a glad Devotion; 
and Vertue rarifies the Bliſs to feaſt che purer Mind. OL 
Ang. You muſt promiſe me, Sir Harry to have a care of Burgundy hence- 


forth, | 
SN Fear not, ſweet Innocence; Your Preſence, like a Guardian Angel, 
ſhall fright away all Vice. | ' 
In your ſweet Eyes and Words there is a Charm 
To ſettly Madneſs, or @ Fiend diſarm 
Of all his Spite, bis Torments and bis Gares : y | 
And maks him change bis Curſes into Prayrs. © (Exeunt. 


154 CENE Newgate, Clincher ſenigr folus. 


Clin, How ſevere and melancholy are Newgate Refletions? Laſt Week 
my Father died :. Yeſterday I turn'd Beau : Today I am laid by the heels, 
and to morrow ſhall be hung by the Neck. ——I was agreeing with a Book- 

ſeller about Printing an Account of my Journey through France to Iraly ; Buc 

now, the Hiſtory of my Travels thro' Holborn to Tyburn,— The !aſt and dying ; 

Speeeh of Beau Clincher, that was go to the Fubilee.—— Come, a Ha'f-peny a- 

piece. A ſad Sound, a {ad Sound, :ith. 'Tis one Way to have a Man's Death 

make a great Noiſe in the World. - 
7p Enter Smugler and Gaoler. 

Smug. Well, Friend, I have told you who I am: fo ſ{znd theſe Letters into 
Thames-ſtreet, as directed ;; they are to Gentlemen'that will bail me. Ex.Gao!er. 

Eh!— this Newgate isa very populous Plate : Here's Robbery and :Re- 
pentance in every Corner, — , Friend, what are you, a Cuc-throat or 

. a Bum-Bayliff ? w! | 
Clin. What are you, Miſtriſs, a Bawd or a Witch # Hearkee, if you arc a 
+ Witch, d'ye fee, I'll give youra. hundred Pounds ro mount me on a Broom- 
{taff, and whip me away to the Jubilee. . 

Smug. The Jubilee! O, you young Rake-hell, what brought you here ? 

Clin. Ah, you old Rogue, what brought you here, if yon go to thar ? 

Smug. I knew, Sir, what your Powdering, your Prinking, your Dancing 
and your Frisking wou'd come to. £IFs = 

Clin. And I knew what your Cozening, your Extortion, and your Smypg- 
ling wou'd come to. ; | 

Smug. Ay, Sir, you muſt break your Indentures, and run to the Devil in-a 

full Bottom Wig, muſt you ? . | 2s 
\ Clin. Ay Sir, and you muſt put off your Gravity, and run to the Devil in 
Petticoats: — You deſign to iwing in Maſquerade, Maſter, d ye ? 

Smug. Ay, you muſt go to Plays too, Sirrah : Lord, Lord ! What Buſineſs 

has a Prentice ata Play-houſe, unlefs it be to hear his Maſter made a Cuc- 


kold, andhis Miſtrifs a Whore ? *Tis ten to' one now, but fome — 
F H 0 " Poet 
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Poet has my Ora apc the Stage within chis Month : *Tis a hard mat- 
ter now, that an honeſt ſober Man can't ſmein private for this plaguy Seage 

k a- 


1, gave. an honeſt Gentleman five Guineas my ſelf cowards writing a 
eainſt it:' And it has done:no good, we ſee. n | 

Clin, Well, well, Maſter, take Churaze ; our Comfort is, we have liv'd to- 
ether, and ſhall die together, only with this difference, that I have livd HNke 
a Fool, and ſhall die like a'Knave ;*and you have'liyd like a Knave, and 
ſhall die like a Fool. 7-797 GH ” wr 
Smug, No, Sirrah ! Thave ſent a Meſſenger for my Cloaths, and ſhall get 
qut immediately, and ſhall be upon your Jury by and by. — Go to Prayers, 
you Rogue, go to Prayers. It Exit Smug. : 

. Clin. Prayers | *Tis ' a hard taking, when-a' Man muſt, ſay Grace to 
the Gallows. Ah, chis curſed Intriguing ! Had I ſwung handſomely in 
a ſilken Garter now, Ihad died in my Daty ; but to hang in Hemp, like the 
Vulgar, -tis very ungenteel. ' . 


A Enter 'Tom Errand. 

A Reprieve, a Reprieve, thou dear, dear. ——damn'd Rogue, where have 
you been 2 Thou arc the moſt welcome S8n of a Whore, where's my 
Cloaths? | LS 

Erra, Sir, I ſee where mine are.: Come, Sir, ſtrip, Sir, ſtrip. 

* Clin. What, Sir, will you abuſe a Gentleman ? : 

. Eng. A Gentleman ! ha, ha, ha, d'ye know where you are, Sir 2 Were all 
Gentlemen here, —1 ſtand up for Liberty- and Property. —— Newgate's a 
Common-wealth. No Courtier has Buſineſs among us; Come, Sir. 

Clin. Well, but ſtay, ſtay till I fend for my own Clo.ths ; 1 ſhall get out 
preſently. | | 

Erra..No, no, Sir, I'll ha you into the Dungeon, and uncaſe you: 

Clin. Sir, you can't maſter me ; for I'm twenty thouſand ftrong. 

(Exeunt ſtruggling. 
The SCENE changes to Lady Darling's Houſe. 


Enter Wildair with Letters, Servants following. 


Wild. Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as direed ; you to I/efminſter, — 
you to St. James, ——and you into the City, Tell all my Friends a 
Bi idegroom's Joy invies their Preſence : Look all of ye like Bridegrooms al- 
ſo : All appear with hoſpitable Looks, and bear a Welcome in your Faces. — 
T1 'em I'm married. If any ask to whom, make no Reply ; but cell 'em that 

I'm married, that Joy ſhall crown the Day, and Love the Night. Be gone, fly. 


* Enter-Standard. 


A thouſand Welcomes, Friend : my Pleaſure's now compleat, ſince I can 
ſhare it with my Friend: Brisk Joy ſhall bound from me to you : Then back 
agen; and, like the Sun, grow warmer by Reflexion. 

S:ind. You're always pleaſant, Sir Harry ; but this tranſcends. your ſelf; 
whence proceeds 1t2 ; 


Wiid 
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Wild” Canſt thou not gueſs” m Friend —— whence ws all Earthly Toy ? 
Whatis the Life of Man, and Soul of Pleafure pI — £744 
the Heart with Tranſport, and the Soul with Raptures ?: Lovely Woman, — 
What is he Maſter Stroak and Smile of- the-Creation, but "Charming Vertwous 
Woman ? —— When Natbre in the general Compoſition firſt brought Woman 
forth, like a fluſh'd Poet, raviſh'd with his Fancy, with Extaſie : The ble, 
the fair Production. ——— Methinks, my Friend, you reliſh not my Joy. 
What is the Cauſe ? | L-7 F 
a Canſt thou- notguels ? — What is the Bane of Man, and Scourpe of 
Life, buEWoman ? '=———Whar'is the Heatheniſh Idol Man.ſers'up, and is © 
 damn'd for worſhipping # Treacherous Woman : —— What are thoſe whoſe Eyes, 
like Baſiliksks, ſhine/beautiful for fureDeſtruction, whioſe Smiles are dangerous * 
as the Grin of Fiends ? Bur falſe deluding Woman. — Woman, whoſe 
Compoſition inveres Humanity ; their Body's Heavenly, but their Souls are 
Clay. | 25 B+ 
ld Come, come, Colonel, this is too much.:- I know your Wrongs re- 
ceiv'd from Larewell, may excuſe your Reſergments againſt her : But *tis un- 
pardonable to charge the Failings of a ſingle Woman upon the whole Sex. — 
I have found one, whoſe Vertles ———— | 
Stand. So have I, Sir.Harry ; I have found.one whoſe Pride's above yield- 
ing to a Prince : And if Lying, Qiflembling, Perjury and Falſhood be no 
Breaches in Woman's Honour, ſhe's as innocent as Infancy, 
Wild. Well, Colonel, I find your Opinion grows ſtronger by *Oppoſicion, . 
I ſhall now therefore wave the Argument, and only beg you for this Day to 
make a Show of Complaiſance ar lealt. Here -comes' my Charming 
Bride. hs. | 
| Enter Darling and Angelica, 


Stand. ſaluting Angelica, I wiſh you, Madam, all the Joys of Love and For- 
tune. | x 
Enter Clincher, junior. | 


Clin. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm juſt upon the Spur, and have only a Mi- 
nute to take my Leave. 
I/ild. Whither are you bound, Sir 2? | | 
Clin. Bound, Sir ! I'm going to the Fubilee, Sir. 
" Darl. Blefs me, Couſin | how came you by theſe Cloaths ? 
Clin. Cloaghs ! Ha, ha, ha, the rareſt Jeſt !, Ha, ha, ha, I ſhall burſt, by 
Fupiter Ammon, I ſhall burſt. 
Darl. What's the Matter, Couſin ? $f 
Clin. The matter! Ha, ha, ha : why an honeſt Porter, ha, ha, ha, has 
knock'd out my Brother's Brains, ha, ha, ha. | | 
Wild. Avery good Jeſt, i'faith, ha ha, ha. | 
Clin. Ay Sir, but the beſt Jeſt of all is, he knock'd out his Brains with 
Hammer, and fo he is as dead as a Door-nail, ha, ha, ha. ; 
Darl. And do you laugh, Wretch ? -H 2 | Clin | 
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Clin. Laugh! ha ha, ha; Ker me ſee &era younger Brother in England chat 
won't la h at C a Je AY S Ee! +þ 

'  Ang..Xou appeat'd a very ſober pious Gentleman ſome Hours ago. _ 

- Cz. Pſhaw, I was a Fool then :. butnow, Madam, I'm x Wit :.I'canrake 
now. -—--- As for your part2Madam, you might have had me once: — 
Per now, Malam, if you ſhow'd chance f.ll.co eating Chalk, or grawing the 
Sheers, *cis none of my Fault Now, Madam, —1T have got an Eſtare, 
and I muſt fo to the Fubilee, '* ES 


- Enter Clincher, ſenior gy Blanket. 


a ; w « vn) "7 _ | 

Clin, ſen. Muſt you fo, Rogue, muff ye? — you will go to the Fubiler, 
will you ? | _= bf. 012 4 ; 
Clin, jun.. A Ghoſt, a Ghoſt !——Send for the- Dean and Chapter pre- 
ſently. . | "- Fr dart er 
Clin. ſen. A Ghoſt» no, no, Sirrah, I'm an Elder Brother ; Rogue. 
Clin. jun. I don't care a Fartfiing fo? that z I'm ſure you're Dead in Law. 
Clin. ſen, Why ſo, Sirrah, "why fo ? | 
Clin, jun, Becauſe, Sir, t cau get a Fellow to ſwear he knock'd out your 


+*- 


Brains. ' A | 
IVild. An odd way of ſwearing a Man out of his Life. 
- Cl:z, jun., Smell him, Gentlemen, he has a deadly Scent about him — 
Clin. ſen. "Truly the apprehenſions of Death may have made me favour a 
Hirtle O Lord ——the Colonel ! .che apprehenſion of him may make 
me favour worſe, I'm afraid. . 
Clin, jun. In ſhort, Sir, were you Ghoſt, or Brother, or Devil, I will go 


to the Tubilee, by Fubitrr Ammon... = -» | 
Stand. Go to the Fubilee ! go to the Bear-Garden-— the Travel of ſuch 
Fools as you, doubly injure our Country, you expoſe our Native Follies, 
which ridicules us among Strangers, and return frauglit only with their 
Vices, which ypu vend here forfaſhionable 'Gallantry ; a Travelling Fool is 
as dangerous as a Home-bred Villain ——— - Get ye co your Native Plough 
and Cart, converſe with Animals, like yoar ſetves, Sheep 'and Oxen, Men 
are-Creatures you don't underſtand. . | 
Wild. Tet 'em alone, Colonel, their Folly will be now diverting. 
Come, Gentlemen, we'll difpyte-this Point ſome other rime, T hear fotue 
Fiddles tuning ; let's hear how they can entertain us : Be pleas'd to fit. 
4 | . 


. Here Singing and Dancing. After which @ Servant whiſpers. Wildair. 


7/11d.” "Madam, ſhall I beg you to entertain the Company int the next 
Room for a Moment. p22 224 | [To Darling. 
. ,, Darl. With all my Heart—— Come, Gentlenteh. [Ex. Ormmines but Wild. 

_ "Fild. A Lady to enquire for me! Wh can this be 2 


Enter 
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Enter Lugewell. & 


O, Madam, this Favour is beyond my Expecation; to come uninvited to 
dance at m) "Wedding What d'ye gaze at, Madam? - - 

Lure. A Monſter if thoy art marry'd, thou'rt the moſt perjur'd 
Wretch that &'er avouch'd Deceir. . F 

Wild. Hey day! why, Madam, 'T'm ſure I never ſwore to marry you, I 

made indeed a flight Promiſe, upon condition of your grancing me a ſmall 

Favour, but you would not conſent, you anow. | 
Lure. How he upbraids ms with my Shame —— can FR detiy your bind- 
iog Vows when this appears a Wirnels *gainſt your Falſho:d | Shews a Ring. 
Methinks the Motto of this facred Pledge ſhon'd flaſh Confution-in your 
guilty Face—— read, read here the binding Words of Love and Honour, 
Words not unknowrl to your perfidious Eyes. — tho! utter Strangers to your 
treacherous Heart, ; , 

IVild. The Woman's ſtark ſtaring Mad, that's certain. 
' Lure. Was it maliciouſly deſign'd to let me find my Miſery when paſt re- 
dreſs.;. to let me kfiow you ,,only to know you falſe—— had not curs'd 
Chance ſhow'd me-the ſurprizing Motto, I had been happy — The firſt 
Knowledge T had of you was fatal-to me, and this ſecond worſe. 

Wild, What the Devil's all this ! —— Madam, I'm-nor at leiſure for Rallery 


at * Þ Ehave weighty Aﬀairs upon my hands ; the bufineſs of Pleaſure, 


M any other time——— [ Going. 
- Stay, I conjure you ſtay. | 

Wild. Faith I can't, my Bride expects me; but hark'ee, when the Honey- 
Moon is over, about a Month or two-hence, I may do you a ſmall Favour. 


Exit 

Lure. Grant me ſome wild Expreffions, Heav'ns, or I ſhall burſt [ Ex; 
Woman's Weakneſs, Man's Falſhood, my own Shame, and Love's Diſdain, 
at once ſwell up my breaſt Words, Words, or I ſhall burſt. (Going. 


. 


', Emer Standard. 


Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not ſhun my fight; for if you are perfe&t 
Woman, you have Confidence to out-face a Crime, and bear the Charge of 
Guilt without a Bluſh. IG | 
' " Lurg. The charge of | Guilt! what ? making a Fool of you'? I've don't, 
and glory in'tie Act, the height of Female Juſtice were to make you all 
hang or drown, diiſembling to the prejudice of Men is Virtue ; and every 
Look, or Sigh, or-Smile, or«[eartthat ca d&eivt is Meritorious: | | 
- - Stand: [Very-pretty Principles truly—— if there be Truth in Woman, *cis 
row in thee—— Come, Madam, you know that you're diſcover'd, and be- 
trg fehfiBle;” you can't eſcape, you wou'd now turn to Bay. | 
That Ring, Madath, proclaims you Guilty. 


Lyre, 
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Lure, O Monſter, Villain, perfidious Villain ! has he told: you ? 

Stand. T'll tell it you, and loudly too. | | | 

Lore. O name it not —-yeg, = out, *cis ſo juſt Puniſhment for put- 
ting Faith in Man, . that I will bear it all ; '*and Itt credulous Maids thar- 
truſt their Honourco the Tongues of Men, thus hear their Shame ptoclaim'd--- 
Speak now, what his buſie Scandal, and your improving Malice both darg 
utter... | 

Stand. Your Falſhood can't” be reach'd by Malice, nor by Satyr ; your 
Actions ate the juſteſt Libel on your Fame——your Words, your Looks, your 
Tears, I did believe in ſpight of common Fame, Nay, 'gainſt my own Eyes, 
I ſtill maintain'd:your Truth. I imagin'd Widair's boaſting of your Favours 
£o be the pure reſult of his own Vanity, at laſt he urg'd your taking Preſents 
of him, 'as-a convincing Prodf of which ; you Yeſterday from him receiv'd 
that Rig —— which Ring, that T might'be fare he gave it, I lent him 
for that purpoſe. | 

Lure. Ha! you lent him for that purpoſe ' | 

Stand. Yes, yes, Madam, I lent bim for that purpoſe—-no denying it---- 
I know it well, for I have worn it long, and defire you now, Madam, to 
reſtore it to the juſt Owner. ' , 

Lure. The juſt Owner, "think * Sir, think but of what. op. vgs tis to 
own it, if you have Love and Honour in your Soul. "Tis then moſt juſtly 
yours, if not, you are a-Rqbber, and have ſtoln it baſely. 


Stand. Ha——your Wards, like - meeting Flints, have ſtruck a — OS 


ſhow me ſomething ſtrange but tell me inſtantly, is not 
Name. Manly ?  _., | Ne 
. Laure. Aniwer me firſt, did not you receive this Ring about Twelve Years 

o? | | 
RR I did. | 

Lure. And were not you about that time entertain'd two Nights at the 
Houſe of Sir Oliver Manly 1n Oxfardſhire. - . 6 
_ . Stand. I'was, I wat, [rw to her, and embraces her] the bleſt remembrance 

fires my Soul with tranſport——1 know the reſt—— you are the charming 
She, and I the happy Man. - _ | | 

Lure. How has blind Fortune ſtumbled on the right! — But where have" 
you wander'd ſince, *twas.cruel. to. forſake me, | 
- Stand. The pdrticulars of my Fortune were too tedious now; but to diſ- . 
| charge my ſelf from the ſtain of Diſhonour, I muſt tell you, that immedi- 
ately upon my return to the Univerſity, my Elder Brother and I quarrel'd ; 
my Father, to prevent farther Miſchief, poſts me away to Travel ; I writ 
to you. from London, but fear the Letter came not to your Hands. | 

Lure. I never had the leNſt Fcount of you, by Letter or otherwiſe. 

Stand. Three Years I liv'd abroad, and at my Return, found you were 
gone out of the Kingdom, tho* none. cou'd tell me whither ; 5p. they thus, 
E went to Flanders, ſerv'd my King *till the Peace commenc'd$ then fortu- 
nately going on Board at Amſterdam, one Ship tranſported us wy 

| | England. 
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England. At the firſt ſight I lov'd, tho* ignorant of the hidden Cauſe —— 
You may remember, Madam, that talking once of Marriage, I told yok I 
was engag'd ; to your dear ſelf I meant. / 

Lure. Then Men are fti!l nioſt Generous and Brave———z2nd to reward 
your Truth, an Eſtate-of Three Thouſand Pounds a Year waits your ac- 
ceptance ; and if I can fatisfie you in my paſt ConduR, and the reaſons 
that engag'd me to deceive all Men, I ſhall expe the honourable perfor- 
mance of your Promiſe, and that you wou'd ſtay with me in England. 

Stand: Stay, not Fame, nor Glory, e're ſhall part us more, My Honour 
can be no where more concern'd than here. 


Enter Wildair, Angelica, 59th Clinchers, 


Oh, Sir Harry, Fortune has ated Miracles, the Story's, ſtrange and tedious, 
but all amounts to this. That _ Mind is charming as her Perſon,. and: 
I am made a Convert"too to Beauty. 

Wild. 1 wanted only this to make my Pleaſure perfe@. 


Emer Smuggler. _... 


Smug. So, Gentlemen and Ladies, is my Gracious Nephew VY;zard among: 
e? | 
71d. Sir, he dares not ſhow his Face aniong ſuch Honourable Company, 

for your Gracious Nephew is a 
Smug. What, Sit 2 Have a care what you ſay. 
WA A Villain, Sir. 
Smug. With all my Heart I1l pardon you. the heatihg me for that- 
* very Waid. And pray, Sir Harry, when you fee hinynext, tex .him this 
News from me, that I have Dilinherited him, that 1 will leave him as poor 
as a disbanded Quarter-Maſter. And"this is the-poſitive and ftiff Reſolution; 
of Threeſcore and Ten, an Age that ſticks as obſtinately co irs Purpoſe, as. 
to the old Faſhion of its Cloak. 
Wild. You ſee, Madam, [ro Angel.] how induftriouſly Fortune has pu+- 
niſh'd his Offence to you. | 
Angel. I can ſcarcely, Sir, reckon ic an Offence, conſidering the happy: 
Confootences of it. | 
Smug. O, Sir Harry, he's as Hypocritical—— | 
Lure. As your ſelf, Mr. Alderman, how fares my good old Nurſe, pray, Sir 2 
Smug. O Madam, I ſhall be even with you before I parc with your Wri- 
tings. and Money, that I have in my Hands. | 
Stand. A. word with you, Mr. Alderman, do you know this Pocket-Bbok 2- 
Smug. O Lord,” it contains an Account of all my ſecret Practices in Tras- 
ding { Afde. how came you by it, Sir. | 
Strand. Sir Harry here duſted it out of your Pocket, at this Lady's Houſe, 
yelterday ; It contains an'Account of ſame ſecret Praftices in your _ 
| | IZINg 5. 
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